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BUICK OWNERS invariably 
buy Buicks again and again. 
Well aware of Buick’s economy 
and quality, they recognize the 
value that Buick alone provides. 


BUICK MOTOR COMPANY 
NEW YORK BRANCHES: Broadway at 55th St., Broadway at 230th St 
BROOKLYN BRANCHES: Flatbush at 8th Ave., Atlanticat Grand Ave. 
NEWARK BRANCH: 497 Broad St. 
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“A. Altman & Cn. 


FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 









































Paquin’s white taffeta frock that swirls asymmetrically to 
5 1927 Summer smartness. Made to individual order in the 


French Dressmaking Salon—T hird Floor 











McCormack 1s 
truly McCormack 


on the 


New Orthophonic 


Victrola 


WHETHER an exacting operatic air 
or one of those simple, haunting 
melodies for which the popular 
tenor of Old Athlone is better 
known, it is vividly McCormack 
on the new Orthophonic Victrola. 
Just as truly as though you sat in 
the fourth row at a McCormack 
recital! 

For the Orthophonic Victrola 
reproduces everything and misses 
nothing. The mannerisms . 
the very personality of the artist 

. . these are re-created perfectly 
by Victor’s new and exclusive 
principle of ‘‘matched impe- 
dance.’” Only in the living pres- 
ence of the singer can you hear 
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The Orthophonic Victrola furnishes the finest 
music for the home. The Four-forty (above) 


is $165, list price. 
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such music as the Orthophonic 
Victrola brings to your fireside. 


An unlimited source 
of home entertainment 


Without regard to hour, day, or 
season, the new Orthophonic 
Victrola is ready to entertain 
you and your friends with 
music of your own choosing. 
No matter what the type of 
music—operatic, symphonic, 
popular song or spirited dance 
—it will be sung or played by 
the world’s foremost artists. 
If you have not yet heard 
the new Orthophonic Victrola 
play the new Orthophonic 
Victor Records, you cannot 
conceive of the tremendous 
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The New 
Orthop honic 


VICTOR TALKING MACHINE CO. 
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The Orthophonic Victrola is in- 
deed a great musical instrument.” 
—JOHN McCORMACK. 


strides that have been 
made in the science of 
sound-reproduction. Crit- 
ics, musicians and music-lovers 
have been amazed that any instrv- 
ment could achieve such realism. 

The new Orthophonic Victor 
Records rival in importance the 
invention of the Orthophonic 
Victrola itself, as a contribution 
to better music in the home. They 
reproduce tones that are neither 
too soft nor too loud, but full, 
round, mellow, natural. Thes 
new records play on amy instru: 
ment and greatly smpron 
its playing quality! 





Let your ears tell you what words cat 
not. Go to your nearest dealer and as 
for a demonstration of the new Ortho 
phonic Victrola. There are many bet 
tiful models, from $95 to $300, list pric 
Silent electric motor ($35 extra) elim 
nates winding. You play . . . and en} 


ictrola 


CAMDEN, N. J., U- 5. 
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vice-pres.; C. E. 
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@ fointex 
Silk Stockings 







—— 


Prominent Artists 
use Onyx Pointex 


to emphasize STYLE in fashion 
drawings 


—— F you would find a true appreciation of 
a the smartness that Onyx Pointex brings 
} to ankle lines, look to the pages of the 
fashion magazines. For, here you may note 
how many prominent artists choose the 
two up-sweeping lines of the Pointex heel 
to give smartness, trimness, grace to the 
ankles of the fashion figures that spring 
from brush-tip or pen-point. If you would 
be smartly stockinged, wear Onyx Pointex. 
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A POWDER POYEYING THE RARE EYENCE OF 
FAMED “/HALIMAR” 


tO ea .. 
~NOTHING WHICH 
YY MORE UNAF BRINGS US 
TRACTIVE THAN A AROUND TO THE 
GLEAMING, SHINY FACT THAT THE 
NOSE EXCEPT, GUERLAIN POWDERS 
PERHAP/, ONE WE MODE/STLY 
THAT Lf CAKED ADMIT, ARE 






UNPLEAJANTLY EJPECIALLY 
AND STANDS CONSTRUCTED 
OUT, FLOUR- TO REMOVE 
LIKE,ON YOUR ALL HIGH - 
COUNTENANCE. WA SSE LIGHT ONYOUR 
BLIDE, THINK «Re FACE WITHOUT 
Dy 
OF THE DAMAGE CREATING A CON 
JUCH NOYES DOTO —/PICUOU/ PALLOR 


THE IMMACULATE OR APPROACHING 
SHOULDERS OF THE SEVERITY 
DANCING OF DIERROT 


PARTNERS MAKE UP. 
el 
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THE NEW YORKER 


Of genuine Lizard with beel and trim- 
ming of complementary shades of Kid; 
the dainty cutout is of a third tone, 
imparting a modish compose effect. 


Oxfords Extraordinaire .. molded 
with all the delicacy and grace of 
a fine carving and modeled on our 
own PETITE LAST which makes 
the foot seem so tiny. Obtainable 
with high-or low heels. | 





In patent leather and all the spring shades 
of Kid, cucigsisa. the new Water Lily; 
trimmed with Baby Lambskin of contrast- 
ing tones—an advanced mode in leather. 


NEW YORK 
2307 Broadway 


and 


29 West 50 Street 
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“This Is Capital Fun for Me!” 


VERY night right after supper, 
iy Sterling Finny would place his arm 
around his wife’s neck. 

“This is capital,” he would say, vol- 
uptuously. And they would stand there, 
in each other’s arms. 

“TI am your radiant bride,” Flora would 
murmur. 

“I am your radiant groom,” Sterling 
would answer. 

“Capital!” Flora would continue. 

“Capital!” her husband would add. 
And that was the way the evenings were 
spent in the Finny household—man and 
wife enjoying the intimacy of love with 
startling frankness for so soon after 
supper. 


Menace to Childhood 


One night the little son of Mrs. Rode- 
meyer, who lived next door, came to his 
mother and said: “Mother, I have been 
watching Mr. Finny kiss Mrs. Finny, 
and from all I can gather it is capital 
fun.” 

“Doubtless,” replied Mrs. Rodemeyer, 
“but it is far from being a complete 
existence. And I have been informed 
upon pretty good authority that the 


reason the Finnys spend the whole eve- 
ning thus is because any other form of 
amusement is too hard for them to un- 
derstand. They are unable to entertain 
each other during the polite hours by 
jokes, stories, witty sayings, epigrams, 
mutual discussion of news topics, and 
criticism of the theatre, the cinema, art, 
music, and styles. What few facts they 
have at their command are wrong. It is 
very depressing to have to tell you, my 
son, that Mrs. Finny believes that Paul 
Whiteman was a Confederate general.” 

“Still, it looks like capital fun!” said 
the little son, running back to the 
window and gazing into the Finnys’ 
parlor. 


Possibly you, too, are suffering from 
neighbors like the Finnys, who are a 
menace to your little children because 
they are sentimental rather than inter- 
esting. This is easy to rectify—merely 
fill out the blank and have THE New 
YORKER sent to them each week. It is 
surprising how quickly they will catch 
on; and pretty soon the parlor across the 
way will contain a husband and wife who 


sit up most of the night—at opposite ends 
of the couch—entertaining each other 
with facts and stories about metropolitan 
life. And your little son will be doing his 
home-work instead of peeking out the 
window. Surely you owe your child 
that much! 

Why be annoyed with dull friends who 
do nothing but kiss each other and who 
have their facts wrong anyway? Make 
life fuller and finer for them with a 
single stroke of the pen! 





The New Yorker 
Drawer 7293-F 


neighbors are sent! 
mental and my little 


25 W. 45 Street, son is way behind 
New York City. on his arithmetic 
Please send The New 


Dear Sirs: My Yorker. 
C) Remittance 
enclosed 


(_] Send bill 


(11 Year $5.00 
S 2 Years $7.00 


Postage: Canada, 50c., Foreign, $1.00 additional 
per year. 
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AeUGeERNeC WAVE 


DO NOT 


The careful woman does not shop 
for the cheapest permanent wave. 
In so important a matter as the 
priceless beauty of her hair, the fin- 
est permanent wave that money can 
buy is the only conceivable choice. 


There are two general methods of 
permanent waving ..... One, is to 
wet the hair with various strong 
solutions and then to bake it dry. 


The other, is to wind the hair dry 
and to impart beautifully flowing, 
natural waves with tiny pressure- 
jets of clean, white steam. 


This is the Eugéne way, the steam 
way of permanent waving ..... 
with the patented Eugéneol Sa- 
chet—the sachet with the impervi- 


ous back and perforated front, as il- © = 


WITH THE PRICCLCSS 
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BARGA/N 
BCAUTY OF YOUR HAIR 


lustrated. The gentle Eugéne Meth- 
od is unfailingly safe, completely 
controlled and unerringly natural. 


It is significant that, despite its 
slightly higher cost, 
the finest shops of Eng- 
land,the Continentand 
America use the Eugéne 
Method exclusively. 


Our interesting new 
booklet “‘The Eugéne 
Method”’ tells a story 
that every careful woman ought to 
know. Write for it, together with 
the names and addresses of nearby 
Eugéne Permanent Wavers. 


Eugéne, Ltd., of London and Paris, 





= 565 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


CUGENE 


Permanent Waves 


PERFECTED ABROAD- PREFERRED THE WORLD OVER 
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THE NEW YORKER’S CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


[FROM FRIDAY, MAY 6, TO FRIDAY, MAY 13, INCLUSIVE] 


THE THEATRE 


(Because of the uncertainty of spring 
theatrical engagements, it is advisable to 
verify from the daily papers the continu- 
ance of attractions at theatres listed. 
Unless otherwise noted, performances 
begin at 2:30 and 8:30 p.M.—or are 
alleged to begin then—and the mid-week 
matinée is on Wednesday. E. and W. 
mean East and West of Broadway.) 


PLAYS 


Broapway—Bootleggers taking some 
murderous relaxation. BROADHURST, 
44, W. 

CAPONSACCHI—Browning’s 
and the Book” furnishes 
Hampden with a good play. 
DEN’S, B’way at 63. 

Cuicaco—A satirical presentation of a 
lady revelling in her murder and its 
publicity. 2:35 and 8:35 p.m. 
Music Box, 45, W. 


CRADLE SNATCHERS—Ribald, but amus- 


“The Ring 
Walter 
Hamp- 


ing revival, if you don’t mind that 
sort of thing. CENTURY, Cent. Pk. 
W. at 63. Closes Sat., May 14. 


Crime—An entertaining bit of hokum 
about a super-crook. Mat. Thurs. 
Times SQuarRE, 42, W. 

Her CarpBoarp Lover—Jeanne Eagels 
in a diverting French farce. With 
Leslie Howard. Empire, B’way at 
40. 

LittLE THEATRE —TOoURNAMENT—The 
annual gathering of the small-town 
troupes. Last three performances, 
Fri. Eve., May. 6, and Sat. Aft. and 
Eve., May 7. Frotic THEATRE, 
atop New Amsterdam, 42, W. 

Mr. Pim Passes By—A revival of Milne’s 
delightful comedy. Garrick, 35, E. 
Fri., May 6, and Sat., May 7. Then 
off until May 16, while— 

RicgHt You Are Ir You THINK You 
ArE—Pirandello’s human _ parable, 
plays during the week of May 9 
Mat. Thurs. Garrick, 35, E. 

Nep McCoss’s DauGHTter—The New 
England tradition and _ bootleggers 
come to grips. JOHN GoLpEN, 58, E. 


Fri., May 6, and Sat., May 7. 
Then off until May 16, while-— 
THE SiLver Corp—psychoanalyzes moth- 
er love, for the week of May 9. 
Mat. Thurs. JoHN GoLpEeNn, 58 

E 





her. Guttp, 52, W. Fri., May 6, 





and Sat., May 7. Then off until 
May 16, while— 
THE SreconD MaANn—produces some 


comic and perfect acting, for the 
week of May 9. Mat. Thurs. 
Gulp, 52, W. 

SATURDAY’S CHILDREN—A sad account 
of life as two of Saturday’s children 
find it. Boorn, 45, W 

S1ERRA’s SPANISH THEATRE—I wo more 
weeks of repertory for you to try 
your Spanish on. Mat. Sat. only. 
Forrest, 49, W. 

SpreAD EacteE—That war with Mexico, 
with satirical bombardments. Mar- 
TIN Beck, 45, W. 

THE Barker—Seduction and parental 


discipline in a tent show.  BiLt- 
MORE, 47, W. 
THE Constant Wire—Ethel Barry- 


more demonstrates what’s spice for 
the gander is spice for the goose. 
MAxINE E..iott, 39, E. 

THE Gossipy S—ex—Correcting some fal- 
lacies as to the origin of gossip. With 
Lynne Overman. MANSFIELD, 47 
W. 

THE Ptay’s THE THING—A  play- 
within-a-play. Amusing, but slightly 
overburdened with smart talk. Mat. 
Thurs. Henry Miter, 43, E. 

THE Roap To Rome—Jane Cowl in an 
amusing recital of why Hannibal 
did not take Rome. PLAYHOUSE, 48, 
E. 

THE Spimer—Murder and 
mixed with exciting effect. 
STREET, 46, W. 

THurRsSTON—The magician whose hand 
deceives the eye—most of the time. 


vaudeville 
46TH 


Sun. Eve. also. CENTRAL, B’way at 
47. 

Tommy—Good, clean fun about youth 
and its romances. ELtTinGe, 42, 
W. 


CONTINUED ON PAGE 10 


WITH MUSIC 
Countess MaritzA—A dull plot with 


good music and singing. Mat 
Thurs. Jotson, 7 Ave. at 59, 

Hit THE Deck!—“Shore Leave” gone 
very successfully musical. With 
Louise Groody. Mat. Thurs. 
Bevasco, 44, E. 

HoNEYMOON LANE—Pickles, love, and 
Eddie Dowling all in one show, 


KNICKERBOCKER, B’way at 38. 
LeMarre’s AFFAirsS—A good routine re- 
vue. With Ted Lewis and Charlotte 
Greenwood. Mayestic, 44, W. 
LucKy—An average musical show. With 
Paul Whiteman, Walter Catlett and 
Mary Eaton and others. New An- 
STERDAM, 42, W. 
Ou, Kay!—Gertrude Lawrence, Gersh- 
win music, and Betty Compton. 2:25 
and 8:25 p.m. IMPERIAL, 45, W. 
Prccy-ANN—An original musical com- 


edy that should entertain you 
enough. VANDERBILT, 48, E. 
QuEEN HicH—A musical version of 


“A Pair of Sixes.” It has Luella 
Gear. AMBASSADOR, 49, W. 

Rio Rita—A beautiful show in an un- 
usual theatre. Mat. Thurs. 2:15 and 
8:15 p.m. Z.IEGFELD, 6 Ave. at 54. 

ScANDALS—A large and pleasing revue 
well loaded with stars. 2:20 and 
8:20 p.m. APpoLLo, 42, W. 

Tue Circus Princess—A good florid 
Viennese operetta including a circus 
and George Hassell. Mat. Tues. 
WINTER GARDEN, B’way at 50. 

Tue Desert Sonc—A painful plot, but 
excellent music and singing to pull 
it through. Casino, B’way at 39. 

THe RAamMBLERS—Marie Saxon for danc- 
ing, and Clark and McCullough for 
humor. Lyric, 42, W. 

Yours Truty—Leon Errol and Marion 
Harris in a semi-operetta. Mat. 
Thurs. SHUBERT, 44, W. 

SUNDAY NIGHT SACRED CONCERTS 
“Vaudeville” hiding behind ° ‘sacred. 
Quality uncertain. PALace, B'way at 
47, 8:30 P.M.; EARL CARROLL, 7 Ave. 
at 50, 8:30 p.m.; WINTER GARDEN, 
B’way at 50, 8 P.M. 
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To (aress Your Loveliness 


Illusion, the cobweb-sheer silk underwear, made its début 
last year. Cool as a cloud, it became at once the warm- 
weather choice of countless fortunate wearers. This year 


every woman who values poise and comfort will seek the 
delightful, diaphanous beauty of Illusion, the Van Raalte 
Silk Underwear which is at the same time so sheer and 


so serviceable. Illusion is obtainable at all good shops. 
Should you not find it, write us for information. 
VAN RAALTE COMPANY, 295 FIFTH AVE.,N.Y.C. 


VAN RAALTE ! 
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mi SILK UNDERWEAR 
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An Exhibition 
of Masterpieces— 


In order that the owners 
and friends of Packard 
may have an opportunity 
to inspect, at their leisure, 
the finest products of the 
body builder’s art, we are 
offering, in our New York 
Showrooms from May 11th 
to 21st a special display of 
custom built cars. 


Here you will find the 
masterpieces of the lead- 
ing coach makers, the 
supreme achievements in 
design, in new styles; in 
harmony of outline; beau- 
ty of color combination 
and elegance of appoint- 
ment. 


Among the distinguished 
exhibits on the Packard 
Eight chassis will be 
found: a Town Car 
Brougham by Fleetwood, 
an Enclosed Limousine by 
Holbrook, and a Cabriolet 
Sedan by Le Baron. 


If the custom built motor 
car is to you a thing of su- 
preme beauty, the ulti- 
mate in motor car build- 
ing, then you should be 
interested in a_ special 
showing of the fine fabrics, 
hardware and leathers 
with which these cars are 
appointed. 


We cordially invite you to 
visit us at this time. Let 
this advertisement serve as 
your personal invitation. 


The custom built Packard 
cars, here displayed, will 
range in price from $5,475 
to $9,975. 

Ce D- 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR CO. 


of NEW YORK 
Packard Building 


Broadway at 6lst Street 
1037 Atlantic Ave., 


Dealers 
PARK AVENUE PACKARD, INC. 
247 Park Avenue, New York 
Ashland 8607 


THE HEIGHTS PACKARD CORP. 


St. Nicholas Ave. at 174th St. 


PACKARD BRONX COMPANY, INC. 


650 East Fordham Road 
2110 Grand Concourse at 181st St. 


[PACKARD 


Ask the Man Who Owns One 





Brooklyn 
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AFTER THEATRE ENTERTAINMENT 


AMBASSADOR GRILL, Park at 51.—Larry 
Siry’s music with Marcos de Abreu 
and Polly Day entertaining.** 

Crus Lipo, 7 Ave. at 52.—Frances Wil- 
liams singing blues, Foster and 
Marshall dancing, for the élite. *** 

Crur Mirapor, 200 W. 51.—Cocoanut 
Grove Room, with Albert Hugo and 
Josephine Head dancing.** 

CLius Montmartre, 205 W. 50.—Mitty 
and Tillio doing sensational acro- 
batics for a civilized crowd.** 

CLusp RicHMaANn, 157 W. 56.—Harry 
Richman, indefatigably funny, at the 
head of his own revue.** 

GeorGE OLSEN’s CLus, 159 W. 49.— 
Casual entertainment from time to 
time and a gay and informal spirit.** 

Paropy Cus, B’way at 48.—Those with 
a sense of the ridiculous will enjoy 
Clayton, Jackson and Durante.* 


PauL WHITEMAN’s, B’way at 48.— 
Tawdry and crowded, and elegant 
music.** 

SALON Roya, 310 W. 58.—Tommy Ly- 


man singing in a jovial haunt.* 


Texas GumINAN, 117 W. 48.—The 


Queen of them all now rioting here.* 


VittA Venice, 10 E. 60.—Margot and 
Gerry dancing in a quiet and pleasant 
place.*** 


GREENWICH VILLAGE District—For in- 
formal spirit and low  couvert, 
County Fair, 54 E. 9, is worth 
trying.* 

HARLEM—Barron’s Exc.usive CLus, 7 
Ave. at 134, and SMALL’s, 7 Ave. at 
134, wisest choice for first visitors. 
Better not to dress, and go late. 


Russtan ATMOSPHERE—KAVKAZ, B’ way 
at 53, best exponent of cellar atmos- 
phere and impromptu Russian en- 
tertainment.* 

*NeEEDN’T Dress. 
**Betrer Dress (Particularly Saturdays). 
***\iust Dress. 


MOTION PICTURES 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances 
are daily and begin at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. 
Sunday matinées at 3. E. and W. mean 
East and West of Broadway.) 
CHanc—Excitements of life in the 
Siamese jungles. Performed by na- 
tives and the animals of the district. 
Continuous from 11:30 a.m. Rivott, 
B’way at 49, 

Op Ironsipes—A silly plot about our 
Barbary war. Beautiful pictures. 


CRITERION, B’way at 44. 


RouGcH Ripers—The Spanish-American 
War making a slight background for 


- SOOINGS ON, 
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[FROM FRIDAY, MAY 6, To~ 


a good romance. COHAN, B’way 2a: 
43. 

Sue Ketty Siiwe—The career of , 
too smart youth in the Big League, 
Empassy, B’way at 47. 

Tue Bic Parape—The war done to 2 
turn. With John Gilbert and Renée 
Adorée. Astor, B’way at 45. 

Wuart Price Giory—A splendid comedy 
made from the famous play. Har. 
Ris, 42, W. 

WHEN A MAN Loves—Manon Lescaut 
surrounded by a lot of diverting 
hokum. Vitaphone at 2:15 and 8:15 
P.M. Feature at 3 (3:30 Sun.) and 
9p.M. WARNER’s, B’way at 51. 


THe SHow—John Gilbert and René 
Adorée in a trifling but entertaining 
thriller. Fri., May 6. PLaza, Mad- 
ison at 59. 


MOANA OF THE SouTH SEAs—A beauti- 
ful picture of native life in Samoa. 
Sat., May 7. Prtaza, Madison at 
59. 


The following also are recommended. 
Consult the daily papers to learn if they 
are showing and where: 


BuINnpD ALLEYS, CABARET, Let IT Rai, 
Lonc Pants, Lovers?, SPECIAL DE.v- 
ERY and WHITE GoLp. 


ART 


(Unless otherwise noted, galleries are 
open 10 A.M. to 6 P.M., weekdays only.) 


ADVERTISING ART—The men who walk 
a mile, etc., have their innings. Art 


CENTRE, 65 E. 56. 


AMERICAN ParistANs—A group which 
aims to show the French how we 
paint. BrookLtyn Museum, East 
ern Parkway, B’klyn. 


ArT IN TrapE—Bach of the Metropoli 
tan demonstrates what you can do 
for a business man if subtle about !t 
Macy’s New Bxupoe., B’way at 34. 
Last two days, May 6 and 7. 

BrecKMANN—One of the more important 


Germans. New ArT CIRCLE, 
W. 57. Closes May 12. 


DemutH—Burchfield and others at 4 


finale show. Montross, 26 E. > 


Mixep Brew—Some good French and 


lesser Americans. VALENTINE DU- 


DENSING, 43 E. 57. 


MopERNs—Paintings and 
Americans. 
Our Gattiery, 113 W. 13. Closes 
May 9. 


prints by 


PENE pu Bois—A good American shows 


his stuff. KrausHaar, 5 Ave. @ 
53. 


RocKWELL Kent—An important Amer 
WipenstEIN, 5 Ave: 


can painter. 
at 52. Closes May 7. 


Open Sun., 3 to 6 PM. 
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SprinG SALON—A refined version of the 
Independents. Open Sun., 2 to 6 
p.M. ANDERSON GALLERIES, Park 
at 59. 

TitlAN—The new acquisition on view. 
Open Sun., 1 to 6 P.M. METROPOLI- 
TAN MUSEUM. 

WomEN—Painters and sculptors present 
water colors and prints. NATL. 


Assn., 17 E. 62. 
Younc AMERICA—Some fine painting of 


real moderns. DANIEL GALLERY, 
Madison at 57. 

MUSIC 

RECITALS 


ZETLIN AND SHERIDAN—Violinist and 
pianist in a sonata recital. Town 
Haut, Sun. Aft., May 8, at 4. 


BeneFIT—Rosen, Stracciari, Guilford, 
Levitzki, and other notables aid the 
flood sufferers. Mecca TEMPLE, 
Sun. Eve., May 8, at 8:30. 


Gicti—A leading Metropolitan tenor in 
a benefit recital. CARNEGIE HALL, 
Mon. Eve., May 9, at 8:30. 


SPORTS 


BASEBALL—PROFESSIONAL—CHICAG® _ VS. 
Giants, Fri., May 6, Sat., May 7, 
Sun., May 8, and Mon., May 9. 
St. Louis vs. Giants, Tues., May 
10, Wed., May 11, Thurs., May 12, 
and Fri. May 13. All games at 
3 p.M. weekdays, 3:30 p.m. Sun. 
Poco Grounps, 8 Ave. at 157. Take 
6 or 9 Ave. “L” or Bus No. 3. 

CoLLEGE — DARTMOUTH vs. Co- 
LUMBIA, Fri., May 6. N. Y. U. vs. 
CotumBiA, Thurs., May 12. All 
games at 3:30 p.m. BAKER FIELD, 
B’way at 218. 

BoxiNc—PROFESSIONAL—MCTIGUE VS. 
McCartnHy. The “Man Who 
Came Back” meets another good 
light-heavyweight. Mon., May 9. 
And 

Terriss vs. Loayza. “The Danc- 
ing Master” in an excellent light- 
weight battle. Fri, May 13. All 
bouts at 8:15. Map. Se. GarRDEN. 

AMATEUR—A.A.U. vs. 77TH Dr- 


vision. Tues., May 10, and Thurs., 
May 12, at 8:15 p.m. Maprtson Soa. 
(GARDEN. 


LREW RacES—YALE - PENN - COLUMBIA 
REG ATTA at Derby, Conn., Sat., May 
Special train leaves Grand Cen- 
tral at 2:10 p.m. (Daylight Saving). 
HaRVARD-NAVY REGATTA on Sev- 
ern River at Annapolis, Sat., May 7. 
Raci ny —Jamaica Track open weekdays 
t 2:30 p.m. Jamaica, L. I. Special 
‘rains leave Penn. Station 12:50 to 
1:0 P.M, 
TENN is — Cottece — DarTMOUTH VS. 
COLUMBIA, Fri., May 6. CorNELL 


tr 
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vs. CotuMBIA, Fri., May 13. 3:30 
P.M. New YorK TENNIS CLUB, 
B’way at 238. 

NortH Sipe—E CHAmp., beginning 
Sat., May 7, every weekday aft. and 
all day Sun., through Fri., May 13. 
Univ. Heicuts TENNis CLus, 
Fordham Rd. at Harlem River Ter- 


race. 


ON THE AIR 


Go_tpMAN BAND—WEAF, Fri. Eves., 
May 6 and 13, at 8. 


ALL-AMERICAN BroapcasTiING TEAM— 
Chosen annually by the Telegram. 
WJZ, Sat. Eve., May 7, at 8:30. 

Utica JuBILEE SincERs—WJZ, Sun. 
Eve., May 8, at 7:30. 

AMERICAN SINGERS—A male quartet. 
Atwater Kent Hour, WEAF, Sun. 
Eve., May 8, at 9:15. 

Boxinc—McTicue vs. McCartny, 
good light-heavyweights. WMSG, 
Mon. Eve., May 9, at 8:15, and— 

Terriss vs. LoAYZA, an important 
lightweight battle. WMSG, Fri. 
Eve., May 13, at 8:15. 


OTHER EVENTS 


BENEFITS—Gala vaudeville for the bene- 
fit of the National Vaudeville Art- 
ists, Sun. Eve., May 8, at the follow- 
ing theatres—MEeETROPOLITAN OPERA 
House, HippopRoMeE, New AMSTER- 
DAM, and CENTURY. 


Circus—Last two days of this mid- 
spring madness. Has your child 
taken you? Fri., May 6, and Sat., 
May 7. 2 and 8 p.m. Map. Soa. 
GARDEN. 


CoLtLEGE Dramatics—The Mask and 
Wig Club of the U. of P. is here this 
year as usual. Sat., May 7, Mat. 
and Eve. MeEtTrRopPOLITAN OPERA 
House. 


Dance—The Jr. Republican Committee 
of 100 votes for Terpsichore. Tues., 
May 10. Casino, CENT. PK. 


FLEET—A lot of nice big battleships on 
display in the Hudson River. Last 
week. Boats to visit the ships leave 
57, 80, 97, 129 and 158 Sts. from 
1:30 to 4:30 p.m. daily. 


PAGEANT—Stage and society dress up for 
fun and charity. Tues., May 11. 
Map. Sq. GARDEN. 


RutH Draper—The world’s best monol- 
ogist, giving her last two perform- 
ances of the season. Fri. Aft., May 
6, and Sun. Eve., May 8. Times 
So. THEATRE, 42, W. of B'way. 


WALL Street Fo_ities—An amateur re- 
vue and dance for the benefit of the 
Broad Street Hospital. Fri. Eve., 
May 13. Mecca Tempte. 
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(14 to 20 years) 


Also Size 31 for 
Small Women 
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Model 279—The ribbon bound 
coat is of imported printed 
linen and the two-piece, short- 
sleeved frock of imported 
Shantung silk. 


Tue BRAMLEY Frock SHOP 


Entire contents copyrighted, 1927, by 
Franklin Simon & Co., Inc, 

















ARE YOU A SPIKE... A CREPE... 
OR A RUBBERzSOLED PLAYER? 


WHATEVER YOUR TEMPERAMENT... OR 
YOUR TENNIS CLUB RULES... YOU WILL 
FIND COMPLETE TENNIS SHOE HAPPI- 
NESS AT SAKS-FIFTH AVENUE... 
HOME OF NEW YORK’S 
LARGEST ASSORTMENT OF 
CORRECT TENNIS SHOES 





SAKS ~ FIFTH AVENUE 


FORTY-NINTH to FIFTIETH STREET, NEW YORK 


MEN’S FOOTWEAR — SIXTH FLOOR 
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THE TALK OF THE TOWN 


Notes and Comment 


T seems as though all we have 
seen for a week has been 
burned necks, bow legs, and blue 

jackets. The United States Navy, 
whatever else it may be, is apparent. 
Offhand, we can think of no other 
organization which can make its pres- 
ence felt in New York. ‘The Moose 
and depart, unnoticed; big 
suspender men convene, and nobody 
knows it; but the Sailor and his Daisy, 
arm in arm — you can’t get away 
from it. 


sun- 


arrive 


Furthermore, we detect a 
mild envy in citizens’ hearts for the 
sailor life, it is so engagingly simple: 
liberty, a coat of tan, and an attack of 
nsobriety. 


PEAKING (as we do every week 
and shall as long as we feel like 
it) of the great book game, we learn 
that the new Take-it-from-Us Clubs 
are quick to reward faithful service. 
The first one to be organized paid its 
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right judges a thousand dollars a year 
lor being bright. What do you suppose 
happened? The second club paid its 
judges two thousand dollars for prac- 


tically the same degree of brightness. 
For 2 moment it looked as though this 
Were Just a topsy-turvy old world. 
But t 


lings came round all right when 
the first club met the challenge and 
save its judges a raise—doubling their 
salary for faithful service. This is a 
great relief. No one wants to be ad- 
vised what book to read by a judge 


Who is being underpaid for the trouble. 


ND that prompts us to observe 
that when Walter Hagen (him- 
self) goes to a department store to 
demonstrate his winning shots, he does 
so rightfully because he is a profes- 





sional. We therefore suggest, in view 
of the recent lamentable goings-on in 
literary circles, that authors shall, like 
athletes, be given amateur or profes- 
sional standing. Let each choose. 
Those who have moments when they 
just can’t help autographing books in 
public, or speaking over the radio, or 
interpreting murder trials, or judging 
books-of-the-month, can come right 
out and admit their professionalism. 
That will be all right. Our sole ob- 
jection is to the literary person who, 
flagrantly artistic on ‘Tuesday and 
Thursday, becomes a Babbitt on Mon- 
day, Wednesday and Friday. 


ORDERING on the ludicrous, 
we suspect, was the city’s method 
of getting at the “pantry menace” in 
apartment hotels. The Mayor or- 
dered everybody to stop cooking—all 


along Park Avenue. Well, now! If 
the Tenement House Law, which 


technically covers modern apartments, 
was obsolete, why couldn’t the execu- 
tive brains have been working on a 
plan to fix it? We think maybe the 


Mayor was trying to be funny when 
he asked all these old-fashioned home- 
bodies to leave their stoves. 


O old Wall Streeters it must be 

breathtaking to observe the gaudy 
new sign of the Bank of America, 
atop 44 Wall. Although the letters 
are rather well formed and graceful, 
nevertheless they are five feet high, 
and who ever heard of a Wall Street 
bank going in for anything but a dis- 
creet bronze tablet on the street en- 
trance! With the exception of the 
Munson Line sign, way over by the 
this is the first indication of 


We 


river, 


Wall 


Street going Broadway. 





now look for a_ newer, bigger 
bank, which will install an electric 
moving sign showing money pouring 
out of a horn of plenty at the rate of 


six per cent. 


Erratum 
M rR. Cyrus H. K. Curtis, owner 
of the Evening Post, was in 
town last week all dressed up and with 
a definite place to go, namely, one of 
the two banquets given in honor of 
President Machado of Cuba. What 
was Mr. Curtis’ pride and pleasure to 
discover that his keen-eyed journal had 
kept better tab on the date of the ban- 
quet to which he was invited than he 
had himself. He had thought he was 
to go to the second banquet. But his 
paper said he would attend the first 
one. 
And so, or so goes the story, he 
did—to learn that, after all, it was 
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the second banquet and that his paper, 
for all its staid accuracy, had been 
wrong. Asa chronicler who, at best, 
is only human, we were especially in- 
terested in this unfortunate occur- 
rence, but it has been impossible for 
us to verify the details. It seems that 
after certain embarrassing explana- 
tions Mr. Curtis departed the first 
banquet to await the second, and that, 
of course, several persons got repri- 
manded. 

Mr. Curtis might perhaps take 
comfort in the story of Miss Gertrude 
Stein’s contribution, “An Elucida- 
tion,” in the Paris magazine Transi- 
tion. ‘This was so balled up that an 
elucidation of “An Elucidation” had 
to be printed separately later. He 
might be further solaced by the fine 
philosophy of Elliot Paul, apologetic 
editor of Transition, who wrote: ““To 
say we regret an error is futile and in- 
adequate. We deplore the fundamen- 
tal mathematical law by which errors 
come about, and the human falli- 
bility which is one of its elements.” 


Cellar to Castle 


HE short dynamic-looking gen- 

tleman always at the elbow of 
Al Smith in the newspaper pictures of 
the Governor’s vacation activities is, 
we have learned, Mr. William F. 
Kenny, another of those multimil- 
lionaires who are interesting. Among 
his traits, we hear, is a penchant for 
giving Chrysler automobiles to his 
friends, the chartering of all the state- 
rooms on a steamship deck for par- 
ties to Europe, and the gift of thou- 
sand-dollar checks to the widows of 
firemen killed in the line of duty. His 
brother, Ed Kenny, who rose from 
the ranks to battalion chief, was killed 
on duty, and Mr. Kenny’s gracious 
charity is in the form of a memorial 
to that hero. 

He is president of the William F. 
Kenny Contracting Company, Inc., 
builders of practically all the power 
houses and gas generating plants in the 
world. His office is frequently clut- 
tered, they say, with contracts to the 
total of a billion dollars. 


M®* KeEnny’s beginning was the 
humble one of a digger of cel- 
lars, and that not so many years ago. 
A contractor in a small way, this was 
his occupation when he met Sheriff Al 
Smith—and George W. Olvany, now 
chief of Tammany Hall, and Wil- 


liam Todd, the shipbuilder. All were 
members of the Volunteer Firemen’s 
Association of Brooklyn. 

At that time began the famous 
Kenny beefsteak dinners, in the base- 
ment of his Shore Road home in 
Brooklyn. Now the dinners are held 
in an amazing room—one of a suite 
of three—hidden away in a Twenty- 
third Street office building. With a 
bow to Tammany, it is called the 
Tiger Room, and is three hundred feet 
long and two stories high. The yel- 
low and black tiger motif is carried 
out in all manner of decoration. The 
dinners are served on a seventy-foot 
table, a single piece of black onyx, so 
huge that a wall was removed to ad- 
mit it. At one end of the room is an 
enormous fireplace, at the other a stage 
where entire Broadway companies oc- 
casionally perform for the entertain- 
ment of guests. There is also in the 
suite a luxurious ladies’ lounge and a 
Bowery hall, sawdust, broken chan- 
delier, framed license and all. 

Mr. Kenny’s European trips are for 
the purpose of visiting a daughter, 
He will not buy 
a yacht, but almost bought the Levra- 
than once, with a bid that entertained 
the government for a time. He said 
he planned to acquire the ship for his 
sons, whom he didn’t want to lead a 
contractor’s life (not, it would seem, 
a bad life, at that). His hobby is liv- 
ing profusely. He carries a roll of 
from five to ten thousand dollars, his 
automobiles are legion, and he has two 
private railway cars, one of them 
named the St. Nick, probably in honor 
of Nicholas F. Brady, Mr. Kenny’s 
commercial godfather. It seems that 
Mrs. Kenny wished to make a trip 


who is a countess. 
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at a time when he was using the first 
private car. So he bought another, 


A Mothers Day 
| AuRA Hope CReEws, playing the 


role in “The Silver Cord” of 
the mother who distorts her sons’ hap- 
piness, was waited upon the other day 
by a delegation of prim, middle-aged 
ladies who announced themselves as a 
committee of The Mothers’ Club, 
She expected to be asked to tone down 
her performance a bit. Fancy her 
surprise when they awarded her in- 
stead honorary membership in their 
organization for her “excellent por- 
trayal of the Great American Mother.” 


Youth 


HE Coolidge stories continue as 

runner-up on the Ford stories, but 
here is one authenticated, a friend as- 
sures us, by the papers in the case. A 
lady thumbing through some college- 
day dance cards came upon a cotillion 
program across which she had written: 
“Terribly slow. Hardly survived the 
evening.” She glanced at the name 
of her escort at that far-away dance. 
It was Calvin Coolidge. 


Swan Song 


| O band roared out the exit march 
4 for the former Aeolian Hall in 
Forty-second Street last week. It 
passed from existence to the strains of 
a violin played by Leon Goldman. 
Not that Mr. Goldman was chosen to 
play the swan song for this temple 
for years synonymous in our musical 
life with vocal and instrumental reci- 
tals; he just happened to have engaged 
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the auditorium for that last night. 

Aeolian Hall died as it had lived, 
hiefly in the service of the young art- 
ts, A little “cold” acoustically and 
strife chilly in appearance when—as 
was usually the case—it was not more 
than half filled, it was the rostrum of 
ecitalists who could not hope for the 
seater spaces of Carnegie Hall. But 
|most every famous musician and lec- 
rer of the last fifteen years had 
peared on its platform. There was 
orestige in giving an Aeolian Hall re- 
cital—and twenty-one boxes to sell to 
ympathetic patrons. 

It will be missed, for its passing 
eaves the Town Hall, its whilom 
val, the only recognized concert hall 
{ moderate seating capacity. The 
sersonnel will also be missed, unless 
the proprietors of the rumored new 
halls snap it up. Lou Bergé, who had 
arge of the box-office, could tell an 
nexperienced recitalist what his re- 
eipts would be, almost to the dollar, 
nd his advice on the delicate matter 
f papering the house was infallible; 
while Bob Clark, the gracious head 
sher, was always of inestimable ser- 
ce in sending word backstage when 
nough critics were present for the 
ncert to begin. 


ITH Aeolian Hall turning into 

a five-and-ten-cent store, several 
indred prospective recitalists are, per- 
force, wondering where they will go, 
tor the Town Hall is reported booked 
wlid for next season except for a few 
The _possibili- 


veekday afternoons. 


ues are the Engineering Society Audi- 
torlum on Thirty-ninth Street, and the 
miniature concert rooms like those in 


‘teinway Hall, Chickering Hall, and 


Sars 


the recital salon in the new Aeolian 
Building. No equivalent of Aeolian 
Hall looms for next season, but sev- 
eral, they say, may be expected for the 
recital season of 1928-29. 


UGMENTING THE TALF 
of the letter carrier who spent 
his holiday taking a long walk, is the 
case of the two mellow sailors we saw 
on lower Fifth Avenue. A bus came 
along, bearing the sign: “Greetings to 
the Fleet; view the battleships from a 
Riverside bus.” 
“Come on,” 
seductively, “let’s go up and review 
the goddam navy.” 


said one of the tars, 


Solemn 
HOSE who have been growing 
gray overnight because of the 


bridge situation will be interested to 
learn that the Whist Club of New 
York, through its president, Mr. 
Charles M. Schwab, has finally ap- 
pointed a committee to take up the 
question of bringing order out of 
Contract. The Whist Club sits on 
matters of rules only once in five or 
six years and is the last court of bridge 
appeal. The present committee, which 
has been meeting for two wecks, con- 
sists of Messrs. Charles P. Cadley, 
Raymond D. Little, William E. Tal- 
cott, Harold C. Richard and Harold 
S. Vanderbilt.’ It will codify the rules 
of Contract Bridge and report upon 
the advisability of adding it to the 
games permitted in the Club. 
. 


E ALWAYS DELIGHT in 


the sure sequence of events. 





15 


Therefore we have watched, for a 
number of years, to discover what 
would come of the fact that George 
Cohan was the patron saint of the 
flag-waving school of musical comedy. 
At last news arrives—Mr. Cohan’s 
son, we learn, is at the Newman 
Scheol, Lakehurst, N.J. (forty-five 
minutes from Broadway), and _ his 
singular duty is the raising and lower- 
ing of the American flag. Nothing 
could be more perfect. 


Son Excellence 
M PauL CLAUDEL, the new 
e French Ambassador to the 
United States is, it turns out, a great 
admirer of New York and it is prob- 
able that this city will see a great deal 
of him. He recently passed through 
rather hurriedly on his way to France 
to bring his family to Washington, 
but he had been in the country less 
than two weeks, arriving from Japan 
by way of San Francisco, when he 
called on Mayor Walker, and before 
he sailed he had made two other visits 
to New York. 

This interest in O. Henry’s Bag- 
dad-on-the-Subway is in the best 
French diplomatic tradition, for 
the new plenipotentiary is, like so 
many of his earlier—and contempo- 
rary—colleagues, an author as well as 
a diplomatist. He has written ten 
dramas, one of which, “The Tidings 
Brought to Mary,” was produced by 
the Theatre Guild several years ago 
with artistic, if not financial, success. 

t is doubtless the theatre that attracts 

him most in New York. And then 
Washington, alas, is traditionally the 
least desired of all the world capitals 
in the eyes of Ambassadors. It lacks 
that Viennese and Parisian verve 
of which, apparently, New York is 
not entirely devoid. 

M. Claudel’s first foreign post in 
his country’s service wasas Vice Consul 
at Boston, thirty years ago. Later he 
went to China. Afterward he became 
Consul-General at Hamburg. ‘Trans- 
ferred to the diplomatic service, he was 
made counsellor of the French mission 
in Brazil, during the war. ‘Then 
Minister to Denmark and Ambassador 
te Japan. 
and practical affairs in diplomacy, he 





An authority on economics 


turns around and becomes a mystic in 
his writings. He left law school an 
agnostic but is now a devout Roman 
Catholic. One Christmas Day, when 
he was nineteen, he wandered into the 
Cathedral of Notre Dame and he has 
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described his own conversion there: 

“Then befell an incident which has 
influenced my whole life. I suddenly 
experienced a devastating sense of 
knowledge of the innocence and 
eternal childhood of God. In an in- 
stant my heart was pierced, and I be- 
lieved, with complete surrender of my 
whole being leaving no room for any 
species of doubt, so that ever since all 
the books, all the reasonings and all 
the hazards of a much agitated life 
have not been able to shake or touch 
my faith.” Nine volumes of poetry 
followed, inspired by that experience. 
His plays, too, are deeply religious. 
He is of rustic Picardy stock, a big, 
ruddy man, past fifty, looking more 
like a wine merchant than a writer or 
diplomat. 


Dignity 
A DIGNIFIED gentleman of our 


acquaintance was approached last 
week by a beggar. 

“Won’t you give me twenty-five 
cents, sir, so that I can join my 
family?” he pleaded. 





“And where is your family!” 
asked the gentleman, interested. 
“At the movies,” was the reply. 


Hapsburgs 
TORIES about royalty, as you 


know, bob up with all the regu- 
larity of jewel stories. The latest is 
this: It seems there were two Haps- 
burgs (or two pseudo-Hapsburgs) who 
rented not long ago a room from a 
respectable lady in the dignified Seven- 
ties. Two tall, foreign gentlemen, 
very royal-looking, princely of man- 
ner. When they departed they left 
behind a very handsome fur coat, said 
to bear, in its lining, the arms of the 
House of Hapsburg. The landlady, 
importuned for details by one of our 
agents, denied much of the story, but 
in the same breath marvelled how the 
news got about when only one or two 
persons knew about it. She said she 
was aware who the gentlemen wei?, 
but that she, for one, respected their 
incognito, a courtesy which she prayed 
the public prints might also accord 
them. Cards attached to fading 


Visrror (reading conductor’s name ): “Are 
you related to the Feeneys of Fredonia?” 
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flowers left in the room are said tp 
have borne greetings to “Your High- 
ness” and the story is that the mysterj. 
ous fur coat has been appraised at 
$1,500. As to where their High. 
nesses, or his Highness and his Grace 
or whatever they were, went in such 
a hurry without their coat, deponent 
sayeth not, not knowing. 


Another 


UR diligent readers are still turn- 
ing the word “winter” into the 
word “spring,” according to rules of 
the word garae which we recently ex- 
plained. Bertram E. Adams is author 
of the following solution, which js 
shorter than the one we printed and 
contains no hyphenated words. It 
goes: ““winter—wanter—banter—bat- 
ter — bather — bathes — bathos — 
pathos — patios — patins—matins — 
mating —- maying — saying — spy- 
ing—-spring.” Only fifteen steps, and 
every word according to Webster. 


Graybar 


HER F is nothing to prevent you 

from prowling all through the 
almost finished Graybar Building, we 
discovered the other evening. Enter 
direct from Grand Central, take ele- 
vator marked “23-30,” and ask for 
the thirtieth floor. With no trouble 
at all you can climb out upon probabl) 
the most satisfying free balcony in 
town, for an entirely new view of the 
Island. 

Except for the temporary setback 
incurred when the owners of the 
building discovered that the Bar on 
their printed letterhead indicated the 
bar sinister (which, according to the 
tale, necessitated scrapping several 
thousand dollars’ worth of stationery), 
the new structure seems to be pro- 
gressing admirably. Even full of 
rubbish and workmen, it is a beautiful 
cathedral of industry. Because of the 
clever pyramiding of the upper stories, 
the building is rich in roof -balconits. 
The roofs are connected with the of- 
fices by glass doors, and apparently are 
designed to make work out of the 
question. For tenants who have no 
gardens (or who do have them, for 
that matter) a gymnasium and hand- 
ball courts are provided by the owners. 

The biggest area is leased by the J. 
Walter Thompson Company, the ad- 
vertising agents. ‘Their interiors, we 
were told, are being done in old Span- 
ish ironwork and stone, and the pr- 
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vate offices of the copywriters are be- 
ng decorated to harmonize, each with 
its occupant’s personality. Not much, 
n fact, is left to be desired in special 
appointments to suit the whims of ten- 
ants—even to the sort of fancy tiled 
bath and shower which Mr. Alexan- 
der Smith, head of the Peabody Secu- 
rities, is having built next to his private 
office. On the top of the building will 
dwell, beneath splendid skylights, the 
ichitects themselves, Sloan & Rob- 
ertson, 


IGHT now the building is worth 
visiting if only for the elevator 


nde. The elevators are the latest 
word in up-and-down machines. You 
‘nter and name your floor. When the 
‘tarter nods, the elevator boy presses 
4 small handle which closes both the 


“att and elevator doors, and starts 
te car upward. If you have named 
‘he sixteenth floor, the boy presses a 


button marked “16.” You see noth- 
ing and hear nothing, but in a mo- 
ment the door rolls back of itself, the 
car is exactly at the level of the floor, 
and if you get out and inquire you 
will find that sure enough it is the six- 
teenth. 

Coming down, the car stops auto- 
matically for a signal, without the 
operator doing anything. And when 
you feel a pressure in your ears you 
know you are back at Lexington Ave- 
nue and Forty-third Street. Well 
worth the trip. 


Specialization 


LADY advises us that a young 

man appeared at her door the 
other day and wanted to know if she 
had any rats or mice. She replied that 
she had none and wanted none, and 
that was the way things stood as to 
rats and mice. 
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“Really, I think that after or- 
ange juice for breakfast and some 
consommeé for lunch, I’m entitled 
to an éclair tonight.” 





“Well,” said the young man, “will 
you please sign a statement to that 
effect? They have plenty downstairs, 
and I’m the exterminating man and 
I have to have your word that there 
are no rats and mice up here.” 

The lady signed, then asked the 
young man if he couldn’t do some- 
thing about the red ants that were 
slowly eating up her apartment. 

“No, lady,” he said, “I’m sorry, 
but we haven’t got the bug contract.” 


HE LIQUOR MARKET: 

Scotch whiskey, best imported, 
Dewar’s White Label, up to $100@ 
$108. Gins, best synthetics, down to 
$18@$20; imported Gordon, $54@ 
$56; Canada Gordon up sharply to 
$110@$115. Liqueurs steady at $12 
per bottle; Absinthe, Cointreau, Bene- 
dictine and Yellow Chartreuse avail- 
able. —THE New YorRKERS 
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SPEAKEASY NIGHTS 


HE Third Avenue Speakeasy 

looks like a saloon. It even 

smells like a saloon. The smell 
of beer that has leaked out of a keg 
and evaporated among wet boots in 
sawdust hangs over the sidewalk. 
Where does it come from? To all 
appearances the building that produces 
this magnificent smell has been shut 
up and tenantless since 1919. The 
door is padlocked. Upon the bleak 
facade, in faded gilt, a sign proclaims: 
“Ehret’s Lager Beer on Draught.” 

You go in through a side door. A 
nickel piano is playing “Baby Face.” 
None of the tunes on the piano are 
more than a year old and their com- 
paratively modern strains contrast odd- 
ly with the aging decorations of the 
place. There is sawdust on the floor; 
the walls are adorned with coat-hooks 
made of stag’s horn, with a picture 
of Battling Nelson fighting Ad Wol- 
gast, and a new calendar showing a 
young woman holding a rose over an 
inscription: “Compliments of the 
Kraut Breweries.” Beer is fifteen 
cents a shell. It does not taste like 
beer, but it does not taste bad. If you 
want a seidel of beer or a drink of rye 
the price is thirty cents. The bar- 
tender, a plump young man, chats 
with you as he draws your second 
drink; suddenly you realize that he is 
staring over your head at the door 
behind you. 

A new customer has just come 
through the door. He is a very old 
man and he is very drunk. His face, 
covered with gray stubble, is thin and 
sick-looking, but his lips are bright 
red. He throws down a quarter on 
the bar. “Dynamite,” he says. 

The bartender pushes his money 
back to him. 

“Git outa here, Jimmy,” he says, 
“vou’ve had enough.” 

The old, drunken man pushes his 
feet stiffly across the sawdust floor. 
As he opens the door the roar of an 
elevated train fills the barroom. In 
the doorway the old man turns and 
looks back. His face twitches and 
his lips work furiously. He seems to 
be swearing, but no sound comes from 
his lips. The door closes; the roar 
of the train fades to a faint, metallic 
rumble. The nickelodeon is playing 


“Valencia.” 


In answer to your question the bar- 
astonishing frankness, 


tender, with 


explains that the bev- 
erage known as dyna- 
mite is a compound of 
applejack and raw al- 
cohol, retailed for 
twenty-five cents a 
pony. It has a para- 
lyzing effect. “We 
don’t have much call 
for it... . the fellers 
that come in here are 
mostly old and 
quiet...” 

Looking over the 
company, you see what 
he means. Scattered 
about at little iron ta- 
bles, moving only 
when they bend for- 
ward to expectorate, a 
number of old men 
are sitting. Their 
dynamite days are 
gone. They wear gold -%¢## 
watch-chains and ye 
thick, shabby clothes; See 
they are as frugal with 
words as they are with the nickels they 
take turns inserting in the piano; they 
drop a phrase, letting its echoes di- 
minish almost to nothing before re- 
viving the topic with a new contribu- 
tion. 

“Well, they say Ed’s still in Flor- 
le ge 

The old men—one bald and fat, 
the other lean as a bird—look specu- 
latively at their glasses, seeming to 
visualize in the brownish foam their 
friend Ed among the pleasures of a 
more torrid clime. 

As you go out you find the splendid 
smell still strutting on the pavement. 
You stop to peer into the derelict front 
of the old saloon. In the deserted 
room, facing the street, a chink of 
light shows through the partition that 
divides the blind front from the flour- 
ishing and lighted rear. This patriarch 
of speakeasies, oldest and most dar- 
ing of them all, was created by the 
simple process of dividing a saloon 
in half. 

“. . « I guess he’s got it nice down 
there.” 

The two old men, having followed 
you out, are standing by the news- 
stand, anxious to delay the moment 
that will send them home to bed down 
separate streets. An elevated booms 
across the evening. As the noise fades 
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you hear, wary and faint, the nickelo- 
deon playing “Lucky Day.” 





HE Broadway Speakeasy is a 

small, expensive room over 4 
night club. In addition to the front 
entrance, which is at the head of 
a flight of stairs leading from the 
night club, there is another stairwa\ 
leading from a Coffee Po: Lunch 
next door. 

Everything here is new and shiny. 
A sheen-like paint, beginning in the 
mirror behind the bar, is repeated on 
the polished tops of the tables, on the 
bartender’s spectacles, and the oiled 
hair of a young man standing at the 
bar. Other patrons sit about at the ta- 
bles—a young prizefighter with 3 
blonde girl, a hard-faced, elderly cou- 
ple, and a cartoonist who is making 
a drawing of the prizefighter. Perched 
on the bar with her back to the bar- 
tender, a girl in rhinestone slippers 
drinking out of a yellow glass and 
swinging her legs in time to the music 
that drifts up, rhythmical and idle, 
from below. 

“Stand right 
move.” 

Wiping his spectacles on a towel 
the bartender glares at a waiter whom 
he has stationed in a corner behind 


there, and don’ 


> 
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the bar. “Youre not worried, are you, 
Charlie?” 

“Hell, no!” ‘The bartender turns 
to the youth with the oiled hair. “I 
gotta be on the safe side, that’s 
all. You’re sure you saw the flash- 
lights?” 

“Absolutely, Charlie. ‘There were 
about twenty agents outside the place 
and a patrol wagon.” 

“Well, if they’re pulling joints like 
that, we’re next. Try it out, Joe.” 

The waiter presses a button under 
the bar. There is a whirring noise. 
The bartender opens a cupboard in 
which a moment before he deposited 
five bottles of liquor. The bottles are 
gone. “It’s an electric dumbwaiter,” 
he explains. “If the Federals stick me 
up, Joe pushes the button and lets the 
liquor down into the cellar. . . . Let 
her up, Joe.” 

There is a click inside the cupboard. 
The bartender removes a bottle and 
begins mixing whiskeys; the girl in 
the rhinestone slippers finishes her 
drink and without a word jumps off 
the bar and runs downstairs. It is time 
for her dance. And now the cartoon- 
ist, having finished his picture of the 
prizefighter, hands it over for inspec- 
tion. He has made a sad mistake, this 
cartoonist. Every evening he draws 
pictures of the guests here. It is im- 
portant for him to discriminate be- 
tween the gentlemen from the night 
club and those others who come 
up the back stairs from the lunch 
room, 


When he hands a gentleman a car- 
toon showing his face in horrible ex- 
aggeration the gentleman will laugh 
heartily and give him five dollars, 
whereas the patrons who come up the 
back stairs are apt to mistake art for 
insult. 

The prizefighter—a rising welter- 
weight known as Alfred (Spider) 
Suggs—stares at the drawing. His 
smile goes out. He crumples the 
caricature between his fists. “Never 
mind it, Spider,” cries the blonde girl, 
suddenly shrill, “he don’t mean noth- 
ing... .” The welterweight’s chair 
upsets as he gets up. A glass breaks 
with a musical tinkle and the cartoon- 
‘st, In one brief evolution, skids against 
the opposite wall, clasping his hand to 
MS Jaw, 

Suggs looks anxiously at his own 
knuckles, the blonde girl whim- 
Pers, the waiters start forward. And 
suddenly, into this electric moment, 


comes the thud of feet mounting the 
back stairs. 

Down in the night club, carelessly, 
drowsily, the music spins its thread, 
but in the bar an instantaneous change 
takes place. The prizefighter sits 
down. The cartoonist is forgotten. 
Waiters move hastily among the ta- 
bles, upsetting glasses, pouring bottles 
on the floor. 

“Let her go, Joe,” barks the bar- 
tender. You hear the whir of the 
electric dumbwaiter, the blonde girl 
whimpering, the feet thudding nearer 

and then, into the frightened 
room, burst three college boys in coon- 
skins. 

“Hello, Charlie,” they 
“what’s new?” 

‘The bartender, quite prepared for 
the pistols of revenue officers, looks 
at them with unutterable disgust. 

Five minutes later everything is in 
order. The girl in the rhinestone slip- 
pers has come back; the cartoonist is 
sitting at the welterweight’s table. He 
has explained that the first picture 
was a joke and is starting to make an- 
other. His pencil scratches busily; 
the blonde girl giggles; the music 
drums downstairs. ‘“Smile for me, 
Mr. Suggs,” says the cartoonist, “I 
want this to be pretty. . . .” 

—Niven Buscn, JR. 


shout, 


“Dear Heav- 
ens, Eldred, do 
be careful! This 
is Mother’s 
Day.” 
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LINES SCRIBBLED ON THE BACK 
OF A CIRCULAR LETTER 


I string along with Lucy Stone— 
When any maiden marries, 

Her name is just as much her own 
As Tom’s or Dick’s or Harry’s. 


My individuality 
Is milder than a mouse’s, 

But I must never let it be 
Compounded with my spouse’s. 


So asking, as a feminist, 
No quarter from the gentry, 
I draw on every sucker list 
A dirty double entry. 
—Barirp LEONARD 


A QUESTION FOR THIS WEEK 
(From an invitation to the Fifteenth An- 
nual Meeting of the U. 8. Chamber 
of Commerce) 

American business, sweeping forward 
under the play of new economic forces, 
finds it more necessary than ever to look 
into the future. What do changes that 
are taking place foretoken? How sharp 
is the break from conditions before the 
war? In what direction are we headed? 
Are we approaching even more striking 
readjustments than we have seen in the 
recent past? 


Try to find the answers in the back 


of the book! 








NOTES FOR YOUNG 
WRITERS 


CHEEK 

HIS is a very useful quality in 

your rudimentary period, be- 

fore you have really assembled 
a character for yourself. After that, 
Charles, you’d best drop it. But now 
that you are just out of college or back 
from Paris, a little impudence is not 
amiss. ' Retrospectively you may 
wriggle a bit on thinking that you 
really did jam yourself into a harm- 
less, hard-working nobody’s time by 
demanding that he criticize a novel of 
two hundred and ten thousand words 
for you, or that he write an advertise- 
ment for your first book, which he 
has not read; and, if you keep car- 
bon copies of your letters, you will be 
astonished in 1937 to notice that in 
your eagerness to impress yourself on 
various celebrities, you often forgot 
liow to spell their names or addressed 
Mr. Cabell as the author of “Sister 
Carrie’ and Mr. Mumford as the 
author of “Wine, Women and 
War.” 

And do be fairly discreet. Thus, if 
you insert yourself as a reporter from 
the World or the Bookman into some- 
one’s house try to remember that Mr. 
Farrar’s first name is John and that 
the principal interviewer of the World 
is not named Saltpeter. Your victim, 
before letting you interview him, is 
likely to ask who the hell sent you, 
and if you muck the thing badly he 
may simply suggest that you get out; 
and that is humiliating to the proud 
and young. 


PosE 

ts the whole, Harrison, I 

wouldn’t take up either War 
Nerves or the Lost Generation when 
it is so obvious that you were in short 
trousers on November 11, 1918. But 
the Pontifical, if well done, is always 
useful. Three or four passes with 
a red silk handkerchief, a slight deep- 
ening of the voice to suggest las- 
situde, and a cool stare, and there you 
have your prey hypnotized. Yawn 
three times and then ask him what 
he knows about Gino Severini, Clark- 
son Crane, the private life of André 
Gide, cowboy balladry or Thomas 
Mann. Having heard him out you 
should say, “Well, I must look the 
fellow’s things over,” if you have 
been pumping him about an author, or, 
““That’s not uninteresting,” if you’ve 
been looting social data. Such phrases 


leave him impressed, because he as- 
sumes that you are busy with a new 
rendition of the Burnt Njal Saga or 
helping Van Wyck Brooks with his 
next book. It is true that he won’t re- 
spect you fearfully when he sees all 
his information trailing out in an arti- 
cle under your signature; but then, 
Harrison, you have yourself to con- 
sider, my lad. 


Goop Books ‘ro Know 


ES, Frieda, it is just as well to 

read a number of moderately 
obscure but brilliantly written books 
now that you have published two re- 
views and are qualified to talk gravely 
about your position in American let- 
ters. 

Let me point out that while 
a great deal has been lately stolen 
from “Paludes,” “Stéles,” “The Art 
of Being Ruled” and such obvious 
sources, there is still a bully heap of 
material in, say, Michelet’s history 
of France, which is so old that it is 
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new again, in Beatrice Hinkle’s “Re. 
Creation of the Individual,” in Mary 
Austin’s “Land of Little Rain,” jp 
Shaftesbury’s “Philosophical Regi. 
men” and—odd as it may seem—ip 
“Gulliver’s Travels” and in Fielding’s 
“Jonathan Wild.” Other hands are 
busy with these properties, so get to 
it, my girl, and nobody will be the 
wiser. 

Oh, I forgot “Epistolae Ho- 
elianae,” “La Celestina” and “Head- 
long Hall.” Get your hooks into those, 


you little beast, and have a good time. 


PLots 

T is a waste of time, Amos, to 

mention whence you have lifted the 
plot of a short story. Many people, 
when borrowing a story from the 
Bible or Greek mythology, go to the 
trouble of saying so by calling the 
thing “Uriah’s Wife” or “Jocaste,” 
or nonsense of the kind. This shows 
that they are scrupulous and all that, 
but I assure you it’s a waste of time. 


“Let's see—doubled and redoubled, wasn’t it?” 
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GENTLEMAN ON SOFA: 


You might just as well follow the 
lead of the more modern school and 
let your readers guess where you got 
this idea. By the way, I note that a 
good many yarns are being borrowed 
once more from the early short things 
of Tristan Bernard and Pierre Louys. 
Take a shot. American readers have 
always reacted favorably to “La Der- 
niere Visite,” for instance, and to the 
one about the chit who saw such odd 
things through the Venetian blind. 
Your INTEGRITY 

NAY DEAR Eustace, never think 
i of signing your real name to 
cable dispatches and hack articles for 
Sunday supplements! Always use an 
assumed name, you foolish kid! Yes, 
it is true that you write these things 
so as to eat and to pay your honest 
debts, but think of 1940 when you 
are being touted as quite a writer. 
Your record must be clean, you know? 
Do as many of the best people have 


done in the past and are doing now, 
Eustace. Write any trash you like, but 
don’t prostitute the name of Eustace 
Bedwin. True, such oddly minded 


Creatures as George Meredith, Henry 
James, Stephen Crane and Marcel 
Proust thought it disgraceful for a 
man not to acknowledge all that he 
Wrote, good or bad; but they are dead, 
aren’t they? And you have your in- 
tegrity to think of, sonny, and that is 
that. —Tuomas BEER 


THE DECLINE OF THE 
GESTURE 


T IS with regret alone that I set 
down this plaint and yearn for 
days when gestures were in vogue 

and a gentleman went about his busi- 
nesses trade-marked and labelled by 
the motions that he put himself 
through. Let us list the more flagrant 
disappearances—and weep. 
' 
Tue OcLte—If you have read your 
Thackeray—and you probably haven’t 
—you will remember the number of 
gentlemen that took themselves 
through Hyde Park, parlors, and balls, 
ogling the ladies. In that gentle epoch 
when a lady saw a man protruding 
his eyeballs and growing red in the 
face she knew she was being ogled, 
and flirted accordingly. When he 
started to sigh she knew that his emo- 
tions were beginning to take flight, 
and she was duly warned. ‘There was 
no doubt and no display in those times. 
But now if the young man has not 
phoned by noon of the following day 
and apologized he may not have meant 
anything. 


THE Bow—Among the most pleas- 
ant and sanitary of the lost arts is the 
Bow. Ranging from the cold nod to 
the sweeping expression of apprecia- 
tion it contained within it all the 
moods and intentions that one person 


“Yes, her hair is quite beautiful, but I don’t think it’s natural.” 


could entertain toward another. Any 
one with a complete command of the 
bow and all its shades could corner a 
conversation without speaking a word. 
With the passing of this art has also 
gone that of the Graceful Exit. In 
its place there rests the Handshake. 
Is it necessary for me to draw a com- 
parison? How many times this winter 
have you said, “Pardon my glove”? 
How many times did you mean it?! 
Do you enjoy needless lying? Is one 
brief contact with the skin you love 
to touch worth the nine hundred and 
ninety-nine that you would just as lief 
not? No—and again—No! 


THe Wink—Good-natured was the 
Wink. A comment, a bond between 
fellow sufferers, a gentle dynamite to 
blow the sense away from a mass of 
wilful words. These things, and 
more too, that are now represented 
by ribald or painfully dull symbols, 
were represented by the wink. To- 
day, if you employ it, either you are 
recommended to change your liquor, 
or a woman at the other end of the 
car requests that you be put off at the 
next station. . —OLIVER CLAXTON 


Lost—End of a day bed between Mt. 
Washington and Elliott by Woodville 
Ave.—Pittsburgh Press. 

Probably the end of a perfect day 
bed. 







































































SURPRISES OF THE SOCIAL SEASON 
Morris Iskestein, dishwasher in Childs, is discovered to be descended 


from the Ten Eycks. 
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NOTES ON AN AMERICAN PHENOMENON-—III 


HAVE heard many persons ask: 

“Where does Hearst begin and 

Brisbane end?” The implication 
;; sometimes that Brisbane really sup- 
plies Hearst’s gray matter. Those 
who give credence to this theory for- 
get that Hearst was a highly success- 
ful newspaper proprietor ten years 
before he hired Brisbane. Hearst has 
always been greater than the sum of 
his men. Brisbane may be the world’s 
richest employee but he is under as 
rigid control as any other employee. 
“Hearst always has been willing to 
pay any price for the man he wants. 
Often, very often, he has invested 
expensively in what he thought was 
the kind of brains he wanted. Pub- 
licly he has never admitted a blunder, 
but privately he has handed the hat 
to many a fifty-thousand-dollar-a-year 
executive, generally taking the full 
loss without emitting a word of dis- 
may. As a matter of fact he has al- 
ways been sole autocrat. To this day 
unquestioning obedience is required of 
all who work for him. 


DON’T think the detailed story of 

the Hearst-Brisbane alliance has 
ever been told before. In the sum- 
mer of 1896, Brisbane was placed, 
temporarily, in charge of Joseph 
Pulitzer’s Evening World. The or- 
der came by cable. Mr. Pulitzer was 
cruising abroad. ‘This famous pub- 
lisher had swum through too much 
rough water to be seriously disturbed 
by the antics of a young upstart 
journalist who had come careening 
into New York from the West and 
had launched a morning and (but 
recently) an evening newspaper in 
open opposition to the Pulitzer papers. 
So he had departed, as usual, upon his 
summer cruise. 

Hearst loved yachting also, but he 
stuck with his ambitious projects dur- 
ing the summer of 796. His morning 
paper was growing beautifully and he 
concentrated his attention upon the 
newly established Evening Journal. 

A stone’s throw away, in a rival 
newspaper office, young Brisbane 
found himself at an unaccustomed 
desk. Now Brisbane was an ambitious 
young man. He could write news- 
Paper stuff like a prairie fire. He knew 
news. He had been a European cor- 








William Randolph Hearst 


respondent. He had read much. For 
years he had wanted to do a daily 
editorial column on a New York 
newspaper, a column to be set boldly 
on the first page. His idea was to write 
short paragraphic comments similar to 
his present “Today” column. Several 
times Brisbane had asked Mr. Pulitzer 
for permission to sign an editorial 
column either on the morning World 
or on the Evening World. But invari- 
ably the acidulous old genius replied: 
“No. You may do big features, news 
stories, assignments in any part of the 
globe. But no man, so long as I live, 
will express independent editorial 
opinions in my newspapers.” 

Now, though, in the late summer 
of 1896, Joseph Pulitzer, health 
and sight fading, attended by sec- 
retaries, was cruising abroad. Bris- 
bane at last was in entire charge of a 
newspaper, and he thought: “I know 
my idea is a good one. If I can do 
one or two of these columns and get 
away with them, Mr. Pulitzer may let 
me keep on.” So he wrote one 
column, a second, a dozen. They 
were placed each day on page one, in 
column one, of the Evening World. 
Weeks went by. Brisbane was be- 
ginning to congratulate himself. 
Then came a furious cable from a 
European port: 


“T HAVE JUST SEEN YOUR COLUMN. 
STOP IT AT ONCE. I DON’T WANT THE 
EvENING WORLD TO HAVE AN EDI- 
TORIAL POLICY. IF YOU WANT GOOD 
EDITORIALS, REWRITE THOSE IN THE 
Morninc Wor _p.” 


Brisbane, of course, obeyed orders. 
But he was disgruntled. A few days 
after the Pulitzer explosion had blown 
the Brisbane column off the front 
page of the Evening World, the dis- 


consolate Brisbane wandered into the 
Café Martin. By chance, he there 
ran into Hearst. They chatted and 
Hearst said: ‘“‘Mr. Brisbane, I wish 
you were with us. If you will come 
over, you may name your own salary. 
Suppose we talk it over tomorrow.” 


Brisbane agreed. Next day he met 
Hearst in the latter’s bachelor suite in 
the Hoffman House. It is worthy of 
note that Hearst’s four rooms were 
beautifully decorated. Brisbane said: 
“All right, Mr. Hearst. Tl come 
with you. But I don’t want Mr. 
Pulitzer to think I am leaving for 
more money.” Hearst, in his usual 
indolent fashion, asked: “How much 
do you want?” “Just what I am 
earning now,” replied Brisbane. 
“Two hundred dollars a week. If, in 
addition, you want to add a small 
bonus, I have worked out a plan: give 
me one dollar a week for each thou- 
sand in circulation I put on the Eve- 
ning Journal.” 


Hearst laughed. “That’s only a 
flea bite,” he said. “Suppose I make 
it fifteen dollars a thousand?” “No,” 
said Brisbane, “I’ll make enough at a 
dollar a thousand.” So Hearst sat at 
his desk, pulled out a sheet of his 
pigeon-blue stationery, and, in the in- 
formal way in which he was ac- 
customed to do business, wrote out a 
contract in the form of a note to 
Brisbane. The “contract” was of 
doubtful legality. “There was no wit- 
ness, no consideration. But that’s how 
Arthur Brisbane, in November, 1896, 


went to work for Hearst. 


RISBANE hit bull’s-eyes from 

the start. War excitement was 
beginning to be stirred up. The 
World and Evening World were 
playing down the possibility of war. 
Joseph Pulitzer had been an officer of 
cavalry in the Civil War, knew what 
war was, and hated it. This was 
Hearst’s and Brisbane’s opportunity. 
They beat the drums and shouted for 
Cuban independence and intervention. 
The Evening Journal jumped from 
two hundred and seventy-five thou- 
sand to over one million in circulation 
and Brisbane’s two hundred dollars 
a week went up to thirty thousand, 
forty thousand, fifty thousand dollars 
a year. The informal Hoffman House 
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contract was based on a survey of cir- 
culation each six months. After a 
year or two Hearst and Brisbane got 
together and revised it. Then Bris- 
bane was paid his famous fifty thou- 
sand dollars a year salary. Nobody 
knows what he earns now, but it is said 
that his salary is at least one hundred 
and four thousand dollars, plus other 
payments which probably bring his 


total to a quarter of a million a year. 


ELATIONS between Spain and 

the United States over Cuba be- 
came tense just after Brisbane became 
editor of the Evening Journal. Hearst 
sent special correspondents to Cuba; 
and, when these were expelled by the 
Spanish military authorities, sent 
others. It was in the early months of 
1897 that he sent Frederic Reming- 
ton, chafingly anxious to resign his 
commission as a special artist for the 
New York Journal in Cuba, a re- 
markable wire: 


“REMINGTON, HAVANA: 

“PLEASE REMAIN. YOU FURNISH 
THE PICTURES AND ILL FURNISH 
THE WAR. W. R. HEARST.” 


Hearst’s opportunity to plow the 
war soil came on a sultry August day 
in the same year. He was languidly 
fingering a sheaf of wires and cables 
in the Journal office. A _ dispatch 
from Havana, buried in the mound, 
caught his eye: 


“EVANGELINA CISNEROS, PRETTY 
GIRL OF SEVENTEEN YEARS, RELATED 
TO PRESIDENT OF CUBAN REPUBLIC, 
Is TO BE IMPRISONED FOR TWENTY 
YEARS ON AFRICAN COAST FOR HAV- 
ING TAKEN PART IN UPRISING OF 
CUBAN POLITICAL PRISONERS ON ISLE 
OF PINES.” 


Hearst whistled softly and pushed a 
bell. “Ask Mr. Chamberlain to come 
here a moment.”” Chamberlain, quick, 
energetic, perfectly groomed, popped 
in. “Sam!” cried Hearst—and it was 
one of the few occasions in his entire 
life when excitement crept into his 
voice—“We’ve got Spain! Look at 
this! Get every detail of this case 
from Havana. Let’s draw up a peti- 
tion to the Queen Regent of Spain 
for this child’s pardon. Enlist the 
women of America. Have them sign 
the petition. Wake up our correspon- 
dents all over the country. Have dis- 
tinguished women sign first. Cable 
the petition and the names to the 
Queen Mother. Notify our minister 
in Madrid. We can make a national 
issue of this case. It will do more to 


open the eyes of the country than 
a thousand editorials or political 
speeches. The Spanish minister can 
attack our correspondents but we’ll see 
if he can face the women of America 
when they take up the fight. That 
girl must be saved if we have to take 
her out of prison by force or send a 
steamer to meet the vessel that carries 
her to Africa—but that would be 
piracy, wouldn’t it?” 

Thus the adolescence of modern 
journalism, 

Hearst’s orders were carried out. 
Petitions poured in upon the Queen 
Regent and upon the Pope. Signatories 








“Gor! Its beginnin’ to rain, 
darlin’—an’? me wearin? me new 
hug-me-tight! We oughta get one 
o? them one-man tops.” 

“One-man tops? Whoops!! It’s 
surprisin’ the lyric twists yer mind 
has a habit o takin’ in the spring!” 
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included the mother of President 
McKinley, the widow of Jeffer- 
son Davis, and the adored Julia 
Ward Howe. While the fever was 
at its apogee, word came that the 
Journal’s correspondent, Karl Decker, 
had broken into the girl’s prison and 
rescued her—the most daring demon- 
stration Hearst perhaps ever offered 
of his belief in a personal journalism, 
Disguised as a boy, Evangelina was 
smuggled aboard an outbound steamer 
and brought to New York. 

The climax of the exploit (and 

perhaps of Hearst’s spectacular career) 
was an open-air reception in Madison 
Square—another stroke of the Hearst 
genius—where a hundred thousand 
New Yorkers welcomed the girl who 
personified Cuba’s struggle, and the 
dauntless Decker. Red-fire, military 
bands, parades, a demonstration of 
which the press of the world had to 
take note—it needed but another spark 
which was to come to bring on the 
war. 
The little shindig with Spain that 
followed the destruction of the Maine 
would have been pure opéra bouffe 
except for its accompaniment of polit- 
ical and bully beef scandal. Al- 
though today he might not be so eager 
to claim the credit, the Spanish-Amer- 
ican conflict was W. R. Hearst’s war. 
He spent half a million dollars on 
cables and correspondents and spec- 
tacular stunts. He fed raw meat to 
his hirelings and roused even the 
dignified, deliberate Richard Harding 
Davis to extraordinary efforts. 

The pubiisher turned his own yacht 
over to the government and chartered 
another to visit the scene of strife in 
person. On the field at E] Caney, he 
knelt beside a wounded correspondent, 
took the latter’s story and got out in 
time to score a beat that boosted cir- 
culation a hundred thousand in New 
York. His hired vessel hovered in the 
offing during the bombardment of 
Cervera’s fleet. Hearst put off in a 
skiff, in the waning moments of the 
battle, and pursued the crew of a 
beached Spanish craft. He pulled off 
his pants, brandished a huge revolver, 
chased the wet and befuddled Span- 
iards to shore, and took twenty-six 
frightened and dripping prisoners. 


HEN it appeared that the main 
Spanish fleet might start from 
European waters to bear down upon 
Admiral Dewey at Manila, Hearst 
addressed a note to the late James 
Creelman, his London correspondent, 
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ONWARD AND— 


one of the most remarkable communi- 
cations ever written by a private citi- 
zen in time of war: 

“Dear Mr. CREELMAN: 

“T wish you would at once make 
preparations so that in case the Spanish 
fleet actually starts for Manila, we 
can buy some big English steamer at 
the eastern end of the Mediterranean 
and take her to some port of the Suez 
Canal where we can then sink her and 
obstruct the passage of the Spanish 
warships. “This must be done if the 
American monitors sent from San 
Francisco have not reached Dewey 
and he should be placed in a critical 
position by the approach of Camara’s 
feet. I understand that if a British 
vessel were taken into the Canal and 
sunk under the circumstances outlined 
above, the British Government would 
not allow her to be blown up to clear a 
passage and it might take enough time 
to raise her to put Dewey in a safe 
position, 

“Yours truly, 
“W. R. Hearst.” 

There is no question Creelman 
would have sought to carry out 
Hearst’s orders. Hearst men regard 
such directions as ukases from on 
high. 

Once, New 


at luncheon in _ his 


York home, Hearst paid unique tribute 

to Jim Creelman’s enthusiasm. 
“Suppose I summoned my best men 

and told them I had the biggest story 


on earth. 





Suppose I said to them: 
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UPWARD FOREVER 





‘Gentlemen, the statue of Nathan 
Hale in City Hall Park has never been 
adequately described. I want each of 
you to write eight columns about it.’ 
They’d all look at me in amazement” 
—the quiet, almost soundless Hearst 
chuckle—“all except one man. While 
the rest were raising objections and 
asking questions, Creelman would be 
reaching for his hat. And on the 
way down in the elevator, he would 
be thinking: ‘By Jove, there is a 
great piece of descriptive writing in 
that statue.’ ” 





EN close to Hearst pay unstinted 
tribute to his journalistic abili- 
ty. They have seen him dictating 
clear, vivid prose; directing the pow- 
erful cartoons of Davenport, Opper 
and Powers; closing transactions in 
the millions with a word; skimming a 
newspaper between thumb and fore- 
finger and recalling its every item, in- 
cluding (particularly including) the 
advertisements. His executives have a 
vast respect and a very appreciable 
terror of their chief. For it cannot be 
denied Hearst has a decided Schaden- 
freude instinct. He takes Machiavel- 
lian delight in sitting on the side lines 
and watching a quarrel between ex- 
ecutives. When he has had his fun 
and is convinced the scrap has gone 
far enough, he takes a hand. Gen- 
erally, he “suggests” a vacation to one 
or the other disputant. 





Banishment abroad or to one of his 
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outlying papers is both his method of 
punishment and his nearest approach 
to admitting occasional flaws in his 
own judgment. A couple of years 
back he elevated an erratic reporter to 
the managing editorship of one of his 
principal properties. ‘The reporter was 
temperamentally unfit for the job and 
quite unversed in the devious in- 
tricacies of the Hearst organization. 

After a thorny year came a honeyed 
message from the Big Boss in Cali- 
fornia, suggesting that A needed 
a trip abroad. Before he rushed home 
to pack his trunk A wired to San 
Simeon: “Leaving Saturday for 
Egypt. Is that far enough?” 

Mr. Hearst no doubt tittered in his 
soft way when the message clicked in 
over the private wire, a wire that keeps 
him in close touch with all of his of- 
fices. He will not brook failure 
and there is no appeal from his 
decision. 

No fortified castle was ever more 








difficult to storm than is Mr. Hearst’s 
conference chamber to the man upon 
whom doom has been pronounced. 
Such a one may join the line always to 
be found in the anteroom of the 
Riverside Drive apartment when Mr. 
Hearst is there. He may gain en- 
trance to the sanctum that day or three 
days later. But the sum total of his 
triumph will probably consist of a 
sympathetic word from W. R.’s ca- 
pable secretary, Joe Willecombe, or 
from George, the butler. And, as the 
victim stumbles into the sunshine, he 
will retain a dazed impression of a 
large icy individual wearing lounge 
robe or coat, an individual who sat 
drumming upon the arms of his chair 
and regarded him with the impersonal 
interest of an entomologist examining 
a butterfly on a pin. 

—Joun K. WINKLER 


(4 fourth article on Mr. William 
Randolph Hearst will appear in next 


week’s issue.) 
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“Niggers all look alike to me.” 
“Yeah, no individuality.” 
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OF ALL THINGS 
T is generally agreed that the 
President will not answer any 
pestiferous questions about the 
third term. He does not expect to 
take up magazine writing while he has 


a more visible means of support. 
* 


We hope that the two gift lion cubs 
will not be allowed to stay on the 
White House grounds. The next ten- 
ant might want to keep a tiger—if 
you know whom we mean. 

. 

America seems to have 
new height of absurdity. The wet 
East is suffering from disastrous fires 
and the dry South is under water. 

* 


reached a 


Miami is an active candidate for 
the Democratic convention. It is get- 
ting to be rather Ritzy over its repu- 
tation as a storm centre. 

* 

New books of the “‘Ask Me An- 
other” type are appearing daily ex- 
cept Sunday. At any time we expect 
to hear that the whole tribe has been 
banished from Boston as questionable 
literature. 

* 

Roberta Jane Pratt, the young lad) 
from Des Moines, has been told to get 
off of the front page and go home. 
We shall miss Roberta but time will 
heal our wounds. 

. 

Another thing we can soon learn to 
do without is the story of ruthless 
Ruth and the artless art editor. 

. 

Add dramatic notes: Alexander 
Kerensky is touring America in a de- 
lightful revival of “He Who Gets 
Slapped.” 

* 

Mayor Walker has ordered a strict 
enforcement of the law prohibiting 
cooking in apartment hotel pantries. 
His Honor never held with the idea 
that an eater’s place is in the home. 

. 


Wayne B. Wheeler suffered from a 
bad cold on the night of the Darrow 
debate. We unregenerates could have 
mentioned something that was good 
for that. 

+ 

A statistician reports that Mr. Cool- 
idge wears a size 7% hat. Only two 
vital questions remain. What, if any- 
thing, is buzzing in it and where, if 
any place, does he plan to throw it! 

—Howarp BruBAKER 
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PROFIT AND THE 
MURDER MARKET 


HEN I left the country seven 
months ago the populace, ac- 
cording to the press, was 
“shocked beyond words” at the ter- 
rible increase of murder and homi- 
cide. 
When I left the country three 
months ago the papers “viewed with 


alarm” the unparalleled record of 


vice and violence which threatened the 
very foundations of the Republic. 
When I returned to the country 
two weeks ago I found the citizens 
hanging their heads with shame be- 


fore “such an orgy of killing as the 


world has never seen since the days 
of Nero and Catherine de Medici.” 

To me, this attitude seems not only 
unfair but also un-American. Further- 
more, from a business standpoint it 
is absolutely and directly opposed to 
the best interests of the Common- 
wealth, We live in a day and age 
of “sound returns upon soundly in- 
vested capital.” What in the name 
of the Great Jehovah could be more 
profitable to the community at large 
than a nice, first-class murder? 

‘Take the case, still before the pub- 
ic, of Ruth Snyder and her boy- 
friend from Syracuse. I have drawn 
up a shortist little budget, men- 
tioning only a few of the more im- 
portant items connected with the pub- 
lic aspects of the trial, and any fair- 
minded citizen will at once see that 
far from being an ogre the good lady 
and her young man are both of them 
highly useful citizens who have con- 
tributed greatly to the sum total of 
our economic well-being. 


“Her father has just 
died, you know, and the 
poor child will miss the 
dance tonight.” 


“Oh, what a shame!” 


On the debit side are half a dozen 
trifling items: a window-weight, an 
old Italian newspaper, some picture 
wire and a small bottle of chloro- 
form. The whole outfit probably did 
not cost seventy-five cents. 

But now let us look at the return 
upon this very moderate investment. 

At least 70,000 square miles of 
forests have been cut down to make 
enough wood pulp for the use of the 
tabloids and the legitimate papers. At 
a conservative estimate, those 70,000 
square miles of forests represent an 


outlay of $4,200,000.00 


Here are the other items: 
Three thousand extra 
barrels of print- 
ers’ ink for the 


tabloids and the 


legits $97,000.00 
Wear and tear to 

cameras of the 

news men 14,321.47 


Cigars for Bill Wood- 

ward 123.35 
Taxi hire to and 

from the court- 
21,000.00 


house 

Fxtra revenue de- 
rived by W. U. 
and Postal Tele- 
graph 

Ditto derived by tel- 
ephone system of 
Greater New 
York : 

Portable _ philosophic 
library for ben- 
efit of Professor 
Dr. W. Durant 7.38 


plates, 


1,428,000.30 


564,687.17 


Photographic 






flashlight powder 
and other photo- 
graphic inciden- 
ree $6,568.29 
Hot dogs consumed 
by visiting re- 
porters ... 10 
Dinners at the Ritz 
eaten by ditto 
and charged to 
“incidental ex- 
penses in connec- 
tion with Snyder 


trial” 48,000.00 
Wear and tear of 

typewriters, fresh 

ribbons, etc. 12,000.00 
Ditto to pencils 12,000.00 
Ditto to reporters’ 

pants 49.36 
Fish for the “trained 

seals” 13.89 
Rouge, lipstick, etc., 

for defendant 98.00 


Wear and tear to 
lingerie, jury - 
hose, etc., etc. 

Salary of defending 
counsel per kilo- 
watt hour, multi- 
plied by square 


17,000.45 


root of crime 

committed 1,000,000.00 
Salary of “trained 

seals” reporting 

case 2,000,000.00 


Salary of judge try- 
ing the case 
Indirect profit derived 
by keeping 
twelve jurymen 
from doing 
something else 
during the two 
weeks of the 


128.37 


trial 48,000.92 
Ditto for Rev. J. R. 
Straton 12.00 


Gain in prestige of 
journalistic pro- 
fession and le- 
gal procedure in 
1m eae 30 

Boost in real estate 
values for suburb 
where crime was 
committed 


5,000,000.00 





Total .. $14,469,011.35 
Deduct for window-weight, etc., 
seventy-five cents, and we are face to 
face with a clear profit of $14,469,- 
010.60. 
Could anything be fairer than that? 
—HeEnprIK WILLEM VAN Loon 











CARDBOARD LOVE AT THE EMPIRE 


Nothing but a jolly pawn between two lovers is Mr. Leslie Howard, as 
André Sallicel, in “Her Cardboard Lover,” whose very clothes were bought 
on a pawn ticket. But thanks to the traditions of French farce, the reward 
of persistency is Jeanne Eagels (Simone), who is here shown discovering, 
beneath the cardboard bosom, a heart of pure platinum. 











HE Circus PRINCEss,” at the 
Winter Garden, is an adapta- 
tion by Harry B. Smith of a 
Viennese operetta by Julius Brammer 
and Alfred Grunwald, with a score 
by Emmerich Kalman. It is done in 
the plushy, polychromatic, fur-bear- 
ing Shubert manner with the virtues 
of the score almost entirely concealed 
by the worst set of lyrics that ever 
utraged these old ears, and it would 
be pretty awful were it not for a 
number of circumstances which make 
it one of the most entertaining musi- 
cal shows in town. 

Chief among said circumstances is 
the fact that the plot, which concerns 

Russian Prince (Guy Robertson) 
who is disinherited by his uncle with 
nothing but a horse to his name, takes 
the audience to a small but brilliant 
circus composed of the incomparable 
Poodles Hanneford and his family, 
six gyrating Pachas, and Bee Star 
who hangs by one arm over the ring 
and gives a new meaning to the term 
suspended animation. 

It seems as though the only truly 
heartfelt joy one can get in the thea- 
tre this year is to buy tickets for one 
sort of play and find that, for a few 
moments, at least, one has escaped 
from seeing it to an entirely different 
form of entertainment: if it was mel- 
drama, to a cabaret or a vaudeville; 
in this musical-comedy case, to a cir- 
I wonder if a great sigh of re- 
lief wouldn’t come from some of the 
revue audiences if suddenly the cur- 
tains parted on a really gruelling bit 
of Ibsen. It’s a thought, and I’m 
ifraid it will remain one. 

To return to our muttons, which 
are really the white horses of Hanne- 
ford, I am no circus addict, but I 
found the sawdust interlude in “The 
Circus Princess” sheer rapture. 
Moreover “The Circus Princess” 
as George Hassell. I believe that 
there are people who do not like 
George Hassell, who object to the fact 
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ILLEGITIMATE 
PREFERRED 


that he is always very conscious of his 
own funniness, but to me he seems 
only conscious of the funniness of the 
things he is burlesquing, and very 
often the thing he is burlesquing is 
nothing less than the perfectly serious 
line the unwitting author has given 
him to speak. Never has Mr. Hassell 
been more gloriously ridiculous than 
as the Grand Duke Sergius. 

Because of these things, and of the 
singing of Mr. Robertson and the 
choruses, “The Circus Princess” goes 
toward the top of the list of musical 
offerings, and I mention its last act, 
which is that interminably tedious one 
of amorous reconciliations, only be- 
cause I insist on being entirely on the 


up and up with my public. 
A MUSICAL comedy better bal- 
anced in its interest is “Hit The 

Deck!”, by Herbert Fields, adapted 
from Hubert Osborne’s “Shore 
Leave.” It never sinks to the lower 
levels of “The Circus Princess,” but 
neither does it reach that production’s 
heights. The book is naive enough to 
include allusions to a girl’s walking 
home from a ride among its nifties, 
but the general effect is pleasant. 

Louise Groody plays Loulou, a poor 
little coffee-shop girl who loves Bilge 
Smith, a sailor portrayed by Charles 
King. For him she makes a fortune, 
as girls in musical comedies will, but 
Bilge is a sensitive sailor and won’t be 
kept by a rich wife, so he runs away. 
Loulou runs after him to China, and 
they do an Evangeline and Gabriel 
during a current-topics rebellion. Re- 
turned to America, the desperate Lou- 
lou signs away her wealth and reopens 
her coffee shop, and one day Bilge en- 
ters it. Write your own P. S. 

Also in the cast are Stella Mayhew 
as Loulow’s ole black mammy, and 
the four Locust Sisters who sing glori- 


ous swipes. The score by Vincent 
Youmans includes two definite hits, 
“Sometimes I’m Happy” and “Halle- 
lujah!” My own enthusiasm for 
“Hallelujah!” had paled before the 
eighth encore, and I have a premoni- 
tion that the time is not far distant 
when one will have only to hum a bar 
of “Hallelujah!” to drive me from 
the room. Many people will find that 
a great convenience and Mr. You- 
mans may look upon it as the luckiest 
of omens. 
" IxED Doustes,” by Frank 

Stayton, at the Bijou, is a 
farce in which interest dies early 
from an overdose of improbability, 
while for hours and hours thereafter 
people run about saying that Betty 
can’t be married to Reggie because 
Tan had lost his memory, or to Sir 
John because the Vice Consul, who 
performed the ceremony—oh, you 
know. Long before the evening is over 
the spectator feels like the Corticelli 
cat, with the unhappy difference that 
the Corticelli cat seemed to be en- 
joying itself. 

As the roguish French-English wife 
who has lied just a weenty bit to trap 
stern Sir John Dorle into marrying 
her, the unfortunate Margaret Law- 
rence again places herself in line for 
the season’s archery cup. I should 
say that Miss Lawrence requires a 
thread of emotion running through 
her comedy parts, or at least a thread 
of comedy. 

Eric Blore plays Reggie Ervine. To 
me he is the perennial olive among 
mimes. I have to acquire a taste for 
him in each new role. By the time 
I had acquired a taste for him in 
“Mixed Doubles” I had acquired such 
a distaste for the whole opus that it 
gave me no pleasure. 
te HE House oF SHADows,” by 
Leigh Hutty, at the Longacre, 


is an attempt to combine melted 
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THE SHORE PATROL 


marshmallow and old blood rust, 
which proves not to be preéminently 
successful. 

The well-known young Professor 
who has written a book exploding the 
belief in spooks so dear to every sci- 
entist buys a supposedly haunted house 
which is nothing less than the lair of 
a maniacal old miser who has a pret- 
ty taste for tricking himself out in 
a shaggy union suit and phosphorescent 
tusks and scaring the life out of in- 
truders. A sweet-spoken young wom- 
an who has been pressed into ser- 
vice by a desperate criminal (he holds 
her brother’s secret) takes refuge in 
the house, dresses herself in a gown 
from an old chest and miruets 
through a ghostly flirtation with the 
Professor, a flirtation which, because 
it is a mystery play, she must punctu- 
ate occasionally with a yowl of ter- 
ror. “The House of Shadows” is bad, 
but creepy every now and then. 


<<T[* NCHANTMENT,” by Joseph Jef- 

ferson Farjeon, at the Edyth 
Totten Theatre, is a frail, uncertain 
fantasy about a salesgirl from Self- 
ridge’s and a young clerk who hap- 
pened to be in the railway carriage 
with her when her train was snowed 
in. They break into a charming cot- 


tage, play they are Lady Ermintrude 
Carstairs and Lord Marchester of 
Marchester Towers and are joined by 
other enforced housebreakers who 
likewise assume fantastic names, as 
well as by Lady Constance Bowater 
and the Duke of Porthurst, who own 
the cottage and pretend to be the 
maid and butler of the principal pre- 
tenders. 

“Enchantment” is admirably suited 
in dimension to the little theatre where 
it finds itself, it is mounted with great 
taste and acted with skill by a fastidi- 
ously chosen cast, but, alas! “En- 
chantment” is a play which requires 
either brilliancy or overwhelming 
charm of dialogue and it has neither. 
The slightness of the framework is 
too glaringly revealed by the dingy 
gossamer of words draped about it. 
In my opinion, however, “Enchant- 
ment” is a miracle of charm in com- 
parison to “The Devil in the Cheese,” 
which is considered by many the 
daintiest tidbit in town. 

—CHARLEs BRACKETT 


We weave moth holes.—Sign on Forty- 
second Street. 

Have we no moths to do this nec- 
essary work? 
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SHILLING 
HE English shilling I carried 


about with me for nearly two 

years was the only one I’d had 
left after my bicycle trip through 
England’s lanes and hedges. I had 
adopted it as a good-luck piece and 
whenever I pulled it out with other 
change it reminded me of the road 
out of Oxford to Stratford and of 
the storm which rose behind Kenil- 
worth Castle at twilight as I took tea 
across the way. 

After a while, however, I began to 
get tired of mistaking my shilling for 
a quarter and laying it out in insult- 
ing payment for cigarettes and news- 
papers and whatever can be purchased 
for that amount. My collection of 
receptions on this little vaudeville act 
was among the best on record: 

“What the hell’s that thing?” 

“That ain’t no good!” 

“It’s pretty, Bo, but it ain’t pretty 
enough.” 

“Whatcha tryin’ to put over?” 

“Nothin’ doin’, brother; come 
across with some real coin.” 

“Funny-lookin’ thing, ain’t it?” 

“Slug, that’s what it is.” 

“Hey!” 

So I began to think about going to 
England to spend my shilling and get 
it off my mind and out of my pocket, 
but as it was about all I had to go on, 
the plan failed to be practical. I went 
even further and started to lay in 
enough determination to go to a bank 
and exchange my shilling for a quar- 
ter. But human beings never do live 
up to such resolutions, so I just went 
on pulling the shilling out and trying 
to pass it off. But most people, I 
found, could not be fooled any of the 
time. 

At last the other day I presented 
my shilling in payment for a beauti- 
ful collar button in an English shirt 
shop. Being practiced in my _ inad- 
vertent art, however, I caught my- 
self as the clerk was just grasping my 
mistake. 

“That won’t do it, will it?” I said. 

The clerk said: “Best way to do it 
in the world, sir. Quite all right. 
Thank you, sir.” 

Under the circumstances I agreed 
with him. —THEOpDoRE PRATT 


Woman, middle-aged or widow, some 
spare time, good health; able to spank.— 
Advt. in local paper. 


Someone to lend a hand. 
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erfumes by Houbigant 


range in character from the glory 
of Spring lilacs to the timeless 
sophistication of Oriental nights, 
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Le PARFUM IDEAL, “moonlight and 
the eternal feminine,’’ is considered 
by expert parfumeurs to be the finest 
bouquet ever created — $6.75, $3.50, 
$1.75, $1... . QUELQUES FLEURS is as 
gay and smart as a young Parisienne 
strolling along the boulevard in her 
newest frock—$7.50, $4.00. 








“Things Perfumes W hisper’’ is a booklet that appeals to epicures of fragrance. 
May we send it to you? Houbigant, Inc., 539 West 45th Street, New York 


FHOUBIGANT 


NEW YORK — CHICAGO — CLEVELAND = SAN FRANCISCO — MONTREAL 


SUBTILITE is as fascinating and inscrutable as the Far 
East; like rarest incense and exotic flowers — $12.50, 
$8.50, $4.25, $2.25. ..LA BELLE SAISON is the per- 
fume of the season of beauty—it suggests the joyous, 
carefree spirit of summer days; the twinkling loveli- 
ness of fragrant summer evenings—in leaf-green and 
gold—$40 or $20. 
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A REPORTER AT LARGE 


Y THE time you read this, the 
B jury will probably have de- 

cided who killed Albert Sny- 
der, or who did not, as the case may 
be and the newspapers will have a lean 
and hungry look—till the next good 
murder comes along. In this lull 
between the gusts of the typhoon, then, 
let us pause a moment to examine 
this Snyder murder which used up so 
much newsprint paper. Why was it a 
good story? 

For quite a while I persisted in the 
stubborn belief that it was not a good 
story at all, that it was an inflated, an 
oxygenated, a pumped-up story. It 
was a good story, certainly, for the 
first two days; but after the confes- 
sions were published the only solid in- 
terest lay in the question whether they 
would stand up in court. Logically, 
the trial ought to have been worth 
about three sticks a day till the de- 
fendants went on the witness stand. 

Besides this, the story 
failed to meet the first and 
most obvious criterion of a 
good murder. If Genevieve 
Forbes Herrick covers it for 
the Chicago Tribune it is a 
good murder, otherwise not; 
and while all this alleged ex- 
citement was occurring in 
Long Island City Mrs. Her- 
rick remained in Chicago, 
writing three sticks a day 
about a girl who had drilled 
her lover in a back alley on 
the South Side. So, I reasoned 
and argued, it was not a good + 
story; and yet, I presently 
found myself getting up early 
in the morning, and making 
the long and onerous journey 
from Morningside to Long 
Island City in time to throw 
somebody out of my seat be- 
fore court opened. And 
toward the end of the trial 
everybody was talking about 
it; so whether or not it should 
have been a good story, it seems that 
it was. 

On the day Ruth Snyder went on 
the stand every seat in the largest 
courtroom I have ever happened to see, 
was being claimed by anywhere from 
two to six people, and standees were 
packed in thick. Spectators had to 
pass a police barrier at every turn in 
the corridor; a mere card from a dis- 
trict leader was worth nothing. For 
everybody who was inside at least 


CLYTEMNESTRA: 
LONG ISLAND STYLE 


three persons, I should say, were 
turned back at the gate. 

Well, that interest was legitimate 
and explicable enough; it was precise- 
ly the interest that brought Roman 
crowds to the Colosseum to see a 
Christian blonde try to dodge the lions. 
This time (I have it on the word of 
Dr. John Roach Straton, who ought 
to know) it was a pagan in the arena, 
while the Christians licked their chops 
on the benches; but the principle is the 
same. For here was the climax of the 
king of sports, the end of a man- 
hunt; better still, the end of a woman- 
hunt; a human victim tracked down, 
putting up the last fight for life in 
plain sight of the customers. And in 
this case public sentiment was so over- 
whelmingly against the defendants that 
the average citizen could lean back 





“The trouble wit Coolidge is he don’t seem 
to read the editorials.” 


and give three cheers for the lions 
with no perceptible qualms. 

For that matter, our enlightened 
age has rather improved on the Colos- 
seum pastimes. A prisoner equipped 
with counsel as diligent as Mr. Hazel- 
ton is in the happy position of a Chris- 
tian who might have had a good police 
dog to help her stand off the lions; 
and, with a possibly unconscious in- 
stinct of showmanship, our two vic- 
tims improved the act by turning on 


each other. So it was as if you had 
two Christians, each trying to throw 
the other to the lion and climb out of 
the arena while the king of beasts was 
busy with his prey. 


HERE you have an act that will 

draw a crowd anywhere, in any 
age. But it drew the crowd, partly, 
because it had already been well ad- 
vertised, so that the whole town knew 
about it; and this day-by-day news 
value of the Snyder case still requires 
some explanation. My guess may be 
wrong, but it is hereby offered to start 
the ball rolling. 

In the first place, this is the only 
murder I can remember in which the 
overwhelming majority of public sen- 
timent, from the first, was with the 
victim. Usually, nobody cares a 
hoot about him; he is dead al- 
ready and the only interest lies in 
the efforts of the defendants to go 
on living. Now the late Al- 
bert Snyder, whatever his mer- 
its, does not appear to have 
been an exceptionally win- 
ning personality; any number 
of people have publicly ex- 
pressed the hope that his kill- 
ers would go to the chair, 
| who would have felt no great 
fellowship with him in his 
, lifetime. Take this guess for 
what it’s worth; a good deal 
of that goes back to one sim- 
ple, inconspicuous touch in the 
first-day story. | Whoever 
killed him slugged him while 
he was sleeping on his good 
ear. Six hundred thousand 
husbands must have read 
that and reflected: “Thank 
God, mine are both good.” 
What with whiskey and 
chloroform, he would prob- 
ably have never known what 
hit him, anyway; it does not 
appear that either his wife or 
Judd Gray considered the fact 
that he was sleeping on one side rather 
than the other; but this small detail 
somehow put the finishing touch on 
the picture. 

Any further chance for general 
sympathy that the defendants might 
have had was destroyed, I suspect, by 
the promptitude with which they 
squealed on each other. Why they did 
so is a matter still sub judice, on which 
I can express no opinion; but it was no 
way for Paolo and Francesca t0 
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HE ardent admiration aroused everywhere 
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in comparison with the ght invariably inspire 


by the brilliant performance of the La Salle 


And the La Salle price is less, by hundreds of dollars, 
than has ever been associated with Cadillac quality 


From $2495 to $2685—f. o. b. Detroit 


UPPERCU CADILLAC CORPORATION 
INGLIS M. UPPERCU, President 
Broadway at 62nd St. New York Columbus 7700 


La SALLE 
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The Os-trich is a fun-ny bird; he eats 
most ev-’thing, I’ve heard. Per-haps 
that’s why he looks so sad. Per-haps his 
tum-mie tum feels bad. No, we are 
wrong. Just hear him moan: “No one 
will give me A-qua-zone.” And so, 
though wear-ing love-ly plumes, the sad, 
sad Os-trich glooms and glooms. 











Who says that Nature can’t be im- 
proved upon? Consider the flappers. 
Consider the garb of the measly shanked 
boy friend who wisely does not wear 
knickers. Consider . . . oh, any number 
of things, but especially AQUAZONE. 
This delectable mineral water has cer- 
tainly gone Nature several better. It 
contains the minerals that have made the 
Spas of Europe famous—but in Aqua- 
zone these minerals are scientifically 


blended. 


+ oF + 


We have felt a phrase coming at us for 
some time and have honestly tried to 
dodge it. But it won’t be dodged. Here 
it iss AMQUAZONE is not only a 
pleasant drink but it’s good for you. 
And it doesn’t taste as though it were 
good for you, it just tastes pleasant. 
Mixed with what you have, it means no 
headache the next morning, and it’s sec- 
ond only to sleep as a remedy for fatigue. 

cy * 

Lots of people who received Bon Voy- 
age cases of AQUAZONE when they 
went abroad are now sending Bon Voy- 
age cases of AQUAZONE to lots of 
other people who are going abroad now. 
It’s an excellent idea because AQUA- 
ZONE is a splendid chaser of mal de 
mer. 

+ 


* + 


Have you tried Swedish Smorgasbord 
and those marvelous Swedish hors d’oeu- 
tres to be had at Henry’s, 69 West 36th 
Street? Alfred Caligaris and G. Silvio 
are the proprietors. AQUAZONE may 
be had there, too. 

co 


+ tb 


Need we say that you may also pur- 
chase AQUAZONE from the best gro- 


cers and druggists as well as secure it by 


telephoning 
VANDERBILT 6434 


Advertisement 





treat each other; it rather kills their 
chance of figuring as one of the great 
pairs of lovers in history, despite the 
encomiums which each defendant’s 
counsel bestowed on the other de- 
fendant’s irresistible sex appeal. 

I have heard experts suggest that 
the story owed its popularity to the 
fact that all the characters so closely 
approximated the di- 


vine average. ‘The 
newspapers _ exploit 
the rich and give 


plenty of publicity to 
the poor, but the 
middle class rarely 
makes the front page. 
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void, would have been built up just 
as this Snyder murder was built up, 
You may say that reflects on the 
newspapers; that all of them are be- 
coming more or less tabloidized. But 
the tabloids, and tabloidism, are only 
symptoms of a change in the public 
mind, of a growing insistence on hay- 
ing a continuous show. 

To be sure, this 
story was not devoid 
of its incidental mer- 
its. It produced some 
good lines, chief 
among them _ this 
priceless pearl from 


Mr. Hazelton’s 


Here you had hun- NEW APARTMENTS 38 opening for the de- 
THE WEEK: 
dred - dollar - a - ae ; fendant Snyder: “A 
k i tied HORSE SHOWS AND ia tein ae Cl 
week people figuring ees 44 woman is just as Go 
as principals in a THE CINDER PATH 46 intended her, but for 
crime of passion; TEE AND GREEN 49 some man.” Mr, 
small commuters, THE RACE TRACK 53 Hazelton deserves 
THE OARSMEN 56 


members of a class 


ON AND OFF THE AVENUE: 


recognition, too, for 


which has received FEMININE FASHIONS 62 the subtlety of his or- 
perhaps less attention THIS AND THAT 63 iginal theory, later 
than any other group AS TO MEN 66 discarded, that Mrs. 
in the country. Fic- ae ee 70 Snyder was? in the 
iin anil tine: alee POPULAR RECORDS 74 i i a 
—* THE ART GALLERIES eres. “ene Aol 
had neglected them; MOTORS 80 murder, in’ it after 
news stories about THE CURRENT CINEMA 85 the murdef, but not 
them had the same TABLES FOR TWO 88 in it at the moment 
novelty interest as ve See 94 of the murder. This 
. BOOKS WORTH READING 98 ; ra , 
the first fiction derives, visibly, from 


written about South 
Sea Islanders or Car- 
olina mountaineers or similar folk. 

And then, of course, this was the 
first Long Island husband-killing of 
any note since the demise of Jack de 
Saulles in 1918. For us laudatores 
temporis acti, that had the same remin- 
iscent sentimental interest as if the 
Athletics should once more win a pen- 
nant. 


ET all this hardly accounts for 

the fact that the morning papers 
gave many columns, and the evening 
papers many pages, to a story which, 
in all the essentials, had been printed 
in the first two days. I believe that if 
there had been no Hall-Mills case, no 
Browning case, the average day at the 
Snyder murder would have rated un- 
der half a column. But after those 
great spectacles, life was drab and 
dull; the newspapers — newspaper 
editors and newspaper readers—had 
been fed on raw meat, and they sim- 
ply could not be content on a diet of 
watercress and lettuce. I believe that 
the first murder that showed any 
merit at all, after the Hall-Mills and 
Browning trials had receded far 
enough into the past to leave an aching 


a 


the doctrine of mar- 
riage by which the 
Sacred Rota is guided in its annul- 
ment proceedings: that if there 
were any flaws in your intention 
of being one hundred per cent 
married, at the moment of making 
the promise, it does not make any 
difference how long and _faithful- 
ly you may have lived afterward in 
the married state; but Mr. Hazelton 
has the distinction of having refined 
upon even this master product of the 
Vatican’s metaphysicians. 

There is a genuine human interest, 
in the true sense of that much mis- 
used term, in many of the details of 
the case; precisely the interest that 
can be found in anybody’s affairs if 
they are exposed, flung wide open to 
the public view. Give eight columns a 
day to any murder, at least any love- 
murder, and you would find just about 
as much human interest; here again 
the Snyder case profited by being time- 
ly. But one item deserves more at- 


tention than it has received—the con- 
tents of the suitcase that the couple 
checked at the Waldorf. 

A study of the inventory of these 
paraphernalia of middle-aged passion 
would do a good deal, I surmise, to 
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MADEMOISELLE . 


NO OTHER jewel that a woman wears 
receives the attention that is devoted 
to her engagement ring. While size 
is not particularly important, the 
purity and clarity of the stone, the 
good taste of its setting, the name of 
the jeweler, are significant details 
indeed .. . and rarely unremarked. 


As for that second enchanted 
circlet, the wedding ring, social 
authorities agree that good taste 
should mark it above all else. Only 
the most delicate and exquisite dec- 
oration is permissible. If jeweled, 
it may contain only perfectly cut 
stones. And it should also number 
among its advantages, according to 
a universal custom, the name of a re- 
sponsible and distinguished jeweler. 


Marcus & Company have been 
buying diamonds in Europe from 


MADAME 


original sources for more than a 
half-century. Fine color and cutting, 
marvelously skilful workmanship, 
designs remarkable for their fault- 
less taste—these are characteristics 
of the wide selection of engagement 
and wedding rings always to be 
found here. Among many notable 
families in this and other ciiies, the 
question of where to buy an engage- 
ment or wedding ring is no question 
at all. For many of the loveliest 
brides in the social annals of this 
country have gone to the altar wear- 
ing a ring from Marcus & Company 

. and have returned with two. 


Engagement rings from $20,000 
to $150. Wedding rings set with ba- 
guette diamonds from $1000 to 
$500. Wedding rings of platinum 
or gold from $50 to $5. 


MARCUS & COMPANY 


JEWELERS 


At the corner of Fifth Avenue and Forty-fifth Street, New York City, 
and Palm Beach, Florida 
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20 
more 


policemen 


on our beat 
* 


HANKS a lot, Com- 

missioner Warren, for 
the new Reception-Com- 
mittee-of-50 outside our 
door (1625 Broadway.) 


Though it used to tickle 
our ego, still it never did 
seem exactly right that 
the crowds going into 
just one shoe store should 
block traffic all along 
Main Street. 


By the way, Commis- 
sioner, we have in mind a 
particularly fine new pair 
of Springtime Tans that 
would look equally well 
under or on top of a cer- 
tain Centre Street desk. 
When you’re uptown 
some time we’ll show you 
what we mean. Or, if you 
like, drop into any one of 
our nine other places get- 
ting your protection 





Wals-Over 


Men’s shoes at 
$8.50, $10 and $12 


Ten Stores all around the Town 





keep impressionable young people on 
the straight and narrow path; for it 
certainly takes the edge off ro- 
mance. Run over this list and you 
will find no less than twelve kinds 
of cosmetics, which Ruth Snyder ap- 
parently needed to keep herself pre- 
sentable for twenty-four hours. To 
while away the tedium of the night 
of love there was a deck of cards, a 
copy of “Gentlemen Prefer Blondes” ; 
there was that unromantic adjunct to 
the sense of well-being, bicarbonate 
of soda. And don’t forget the four 
cakes of soap from an up-state hotel, 
the shoe horn from the Allerton 
House, which the thrifty Judd Gray 
had brought along with him—-the 
same Judd Gray who gave a taxi 
driver a nickel tip for a three-dellar- 
and-a-half ride, and thereby made 
sure that one vital witness would never 
forget his face. 


Fo agi they cannons one might say 
that the newspapers have cooked 
up a pretty good story out of rather 
unpromising material. Yet one bit 
of material was inexplicably good; in- 
explicably, because no one has yet sat- 
isfactorily analyzed the interest that 
attaches to Ruth Snyder. A common- 
place woman to all appearance; her 
irresistible charm is visible only to 
Judd Gray. A woman accused of a 
peculiarly atrocious crime, of course; 
but neither that, nor her position at 
the apex of the triangle, accounts for 
the fact that she has dominated this 
story from the very first day. Nothing 
that she has done, nothing that she has 
said, accounts for the impression she 
has made; even before she went on 
the stand she had pretty well estab- 
lished herself as (1 borrow a phrase 
from Mr. Alexander Woollcott) one 
of the great ladies of our time. She 
overshadows even that virtuoso of the 
law, Mr. Hazelton; she towers far 
above Judd Gray. It was a tribute to 
the impact of her personality, ominous 
as it may have been for her prospects 
of survival, that, when Hazelton pic- 
tured her as the helpless, frightened 
tool of her lover, the audience frankly 
laughed. 

But there she runs true to type; 
Clytemnestra traditionally has to put 
up with whatever she can get in the 
way of an Aegisthus—ELMER Davis 


THE WEATHER: Cloudy tonight, Sun- 
day mostly.—O pelika (Ala.) Daily News. 


And who wants to go motoring 
when it’s mostly? 
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VOYAGE! 





A good voyage is | 
pledged your friends | 
in the company of | 
good books and en- | 
ticing magazines if | 
you send them a 


| 


BRENTANO’S 


BON VOYAGE 


BOooK Box 


| 
“The perfect gift for | 
shipboard” is the opin- 

ion of thousands of | 
world travelers. 


Write or wire name of 
q voyageur, giving the 

price of box desired, 
the name of vessel and the 
date of sailing. Delivery 
mill be made to the steamer. 
Books andmagazinesofyour | 
choice or ours will be sent. 





BON VOYAGE BOOK BOXES 
are priced at $5, $10, $15, $20, etc. 


a West 47th Street, New York 
Fifth Ave. & 27th St., New York 
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About Cooking in 
Apartment Hotels! 


12 EAST 86th STREET is built in compliance with 


every City Ordinance and State Law, so that cooking is legally 
permitted in every apartment. 





Some of the features which make for safety and legality are: 

| 9 sets of stairways, 3 fire towers, 4 fire escapes leading from all 

| halls. 

| Secondary exits from every apartment; all outside bathrooms. 
Kitchens and kitchenettes with windows, besides artificial ven- 

tilation. 

Only 70% of our entire plot (over an acre of ground ) is cov- 

ered, permitting light and air to every room. 


We embody in every lease written permission to cook in every 
apartment. We believe we are the only apartment hotel that can 


do so. 


or unfurnished, with every possible hotel service, with permission 


| 
We have proved that a hotel can be built, to be rented furnished 
to cook in all apartments, and still be within the law. 


And with all this—the few remaining apartments cost less than in 
some hotels, which cannot offer as we do, safety, comfort, legality. 


12 EAST 86th STREET 


| “America’s Pre-eminent Apartment Hotel” 





New York City Phone Butterfield 4000 


























ORIGINALE 


HERE are certain fastidious 

persons who derive aesthetic 
satisfaction from the possession 
of originals, in paintings, an- 
tiques, jewels and gowns. They are 
among those, of both sexes, who 
delight in using the original 
Farina gegeniber Eau de Co- 
logne. 


If you think all Eau de Cologne 
the same, and that any brand 
will do, listen to the story of this 
entrancing toilet preparation, 
wtaeaded te 1709 for the exclu- 
sive use of rovalty. Its aristo- 
cratic formula kept secret by one 
family is even yet a secret for- 
mula—exclusive, elusive, delight- 
ful—manufactured only by the 
lineal descendants of its cre- 
ator, Johann Maria Farina. 


Farina gegeniber Eau de Co- 
logne is a requisite for the man 
in business or social life who pre- 
fers to feel well-groomed. It 
creates a refreshing, stimulating 
after-shave feeling, banishing 
tobacco and other odors. Women 
of subtlety and refinement also 
enjoy the air of cool immaculate 
detachment it gives. 

Be sure you get the original 
Johann Maria Farina. (You can 
recognize it by this phrase.) 
Gegentiber dem Jiilichs Platz. 


Sole Distributor 
GEO. BORGFELDT & CO. 
New York 


Obtainable at 
your druggist, 
specialty or de- 
partment store. 





JOHANN MARIA FARINA 
GEGENUBER DEM JULICHS PLATZ 


éau de COLOGNE 


BATH SALTS BATH POWDER 

















NEW 
APARTMENTS 


High, Broad and Hand- 
some—Canned Cold— 





Rotten Boroughs Ap- 
proved 


CHANGE of 

venue, as busy 
trial lawyers would 
put it, should not be 
lightly undertaken 
at this season. 
There is the pleas- 
ant factor of a re- 
duced rent between now and Octo- 
ber into which an eloquent tenant can 
talk almost any landlord before sign- 
ing the lease, but there is also the 
drawback that some of the buildings 
advertised for summer occupancy look 
to me as if they would not be at all 
ready before the first snowfall. 








HE Beekman, at 575 Park Ave- 

nue, on the corner of Sixty-third 
Street, is approaching completion. I 
made laudatory mention of _ this 
building last fall, when it was little 
more than a blueprint, but its com- 
pleted state calls for loud bravos. The 
Beekman will be a strictly residential 
hotel with none of the sneaking traf- 
fic with transients that most apart- 
ment hotels conduct, and the doctrine 
of laissez-faire in regard to furnish- 
ings has been conscientiously carried 
out. On the west side of the house 
there is a fireplace in every one of the 
two, three, and four-room suites— 
the mantels, I should warn you, vary 
on different floors from an ascetic 
charm to a belligerent and cornu- 
copiaed excess. “The rooms are large 
enough to grace a codperative man- 
sion and have many windows looking 
out over such stable structures as the 
Colony Club and Mr. Rockefeller’s 
Baptist Church, from which it is ru- 
mored that the chimes will shortly be 
removed. 

In the three-room suites great in- 
genuity has been shown: the bathroom 
may be separated from the living or 
sleeping quarters, at will, and the ten- 
ant is offered a choice between bed- 
rooms that cosily adjoin and those that 
are separated by a formal hundred 
yards. By some lucky freak of con- 
struction a lot of left-over space has 
been utilized for closets, and there are 
sometimes ten to an apartment—more 
than the average architect would 
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MEN 


and women use 


this differently 


EN use Farina gegentiber 
Eau de Cologne after shav- 
ing. They rub it on face, hands 
and hair. It banishes tobacco and \ 
other odors and gives a snappy 
invigorating, well-groomed feel- 
ing that lasts throughout the 


day or evening. 


WOMEN pat it on their palms, 
after washing their hands, touch 
it to their ears, enjoy the delight- 
ful feeling of cool detachment, 
the smart effect of tailored im- 
maculacy, it creates. 


SOPHISTICATED men and wo- 
men know the superiority of 


Farina gegeniber, the  orig- 
inal Eau de Cologne, created in 
1709. Its aristocratic formula 


preserved and handed down 
through generations and cen- 
turies, it is still manufactured ex- 
clusively by the descendants of 
its creator. 

Be sure you get the original 
Johann Maria Farina. (You can 
recognize it by this phrase.) 
Gegentiber dem Jiilichs Platz. 


Sole Distributor 
GEO. BORGFELDT & CO. 
New York 





Obtainable at 
your druggist, 
specialty or de- 
partment store. 


JOHANN MARIA FARINA 
GEGENUBER DEM JULICHS PLATZ 
EAU de COLOGNE 
Bath salts Bath powder 
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You can't dodge those 

18.908 steps — hut you 

can avoid those 18.908 
STRAINS 


No use in grumbling about tired feet-—‘and so long into 
the night”. Here’s how to avoid it. 

Ordinary shoes tire our feet—and for a very good reason. 
Originally we walked barefoot. By nature’s wise design, 
at each step our foot (from the ball to the heel) rested upon 
a firm foundation—‘the ground. 

When civilization (generations ago) brought in the raised 
heel, this fundamental fact was ignored in shoe making— 
both for men and women. 

With each of the 18908 steps (in ordinary shoes) we 
average a day, our weight places 18908 strains upon these 
arches. Is it any wonder millions feel “all in” or “want to 
take it easy” when evening comes? 

Today there is a shoe that avoids these strains to the 
arches because it follows all the rules for foot comfort that 
nature has laid down. Yet it retains the “distinguished 
looking”’ style lines that bring beauty. 

This unique shoe, the AncH PREsERVER is built witha 
patented steel “arch-bridge”’ which gives the arch a firm 
foundation upon which to rest—just as nature intended. 
There is no strain to cause foot-aches or to stretch shoes 
out of shape. Comfort is concealed. Beauty is revealed. 


Where ARCH PRESERVER SHOES are sold 


ARCH PRESERVER SHOE SHOP 
9 and 11 East 37th Street 


JAMES McCREERY & CO. 
Fifth Ave. and 3th St. 


Mrs 


SMITH & SONS BOOTERY 
8 and 10 West 37th Street 
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Mr. Crare Briacs (originator of the ‘*Mr. 
and Mrs.’* comic strip and several others) 
recommends ARCH PRESERVER SHOES because 
of the unusual comfort they have given him. 


J. VAN BUREN BROWN, INC, 
1l West 36th Street 


MANHATTAN 
I:mrose Boot Shop - - 51 East 59th St. 
Arch Corrector Shoe Shop, 62 W. 50th St. 
lru-Fit Shoes, Inc. - - 16 East 37th St. 
Smith Bros. - 299 Eighth Ave. at 25th St 
Samson Shoe Shop - - - 3499 Broadway 
*S. D. Burnett - = - - 1898 Third Ave 
*The Regent Shop - - 1486 Third Ave. 
M. Braverman- - - - 1380 Third Ave. 
Jacobson Bros.- - - 1603 Madison Ave. 
*Wildfeuer Bros. - - 614 West 18Ist St. 


LOWER MANHATTAN 
*Jacobson Bros.- - = - - 131 Essex St. 
C. Stoehr - - - --- = 198 Third Ave. 
*Wildfeuer Bros. - - - = 87 Avenue B 
*Wildfeuer Bros. - - - 87 Second Ave. 


A. Silber & Son 
*Wildfeuer Bros. 
*Wildfeuer Bros. 

Levine & Klar - 
*A. Silber & Son 


BROOKLYN 


Bklyn.A.P.S.S.,(opp.Loeser’s) 11 Bond St. 
Greenblatt Shoe Co. 923 Broadway 


- - -870 Prospect Ave 
- - 1011 Southern Blvd 
- 837 Westchester Ave. 
- - - 11 Burnside Ave. 
- - 538 East 138th St. 


Markell’s - - - 5326 New Utrecht Ave. 
C. Martin- - - - - = 3289 Fulton St. 
Chris. Sauselle - - - - 1864 Myrtle Ave. 
*Waukease Shoe - - 1078 Flatbush Ave. 
*M.J. Pass - = = = = 605 Sutter Ave. 


Harris Bros. - - - 1410 Kings Highway 
*Court Arch Preserver 8S. S., 93 Court St. 
t+tAlben Shoe Shop- - - 4403 13th Ave. 
tElite Bootery - - - - 1230 Avenue U 
*Dinny & Robbins - - 1784 Pitkin Ave. 


Wenton Shop, Monticello Ave., Jersey Cit) 
Joseph's - 294 Central Ave., Jersey City 
Ginsburg - West Side Ave., Jersey City 
Hilgendorff’s - 5 Broad St., Elizabeth 
Hilgendorff’s, Church St., New Brunswick 
Hannas & Dunn Morristown 
R. M. Harris Long Branch 
*Wm. T. McNair - 678 Main St., Passaic 
*Wm.T.McNair,196 '« MarketSt., Paterson 
Stenchever's- - - 96 Main St., Paterson 
Albert S. Miller 18 Broad St., Red Bank 
J. Slobodien & Bro. Perth Amboy 
tMontclair Bootery, 633 BL Av., Montclair 
tLe Maistres - - ----- Asbury Park 
M.C. Van Arsdale, E. Front St., Plainfield 


WESTCHESTER 
T. Edward Oakley - - - - Mt. Vernon 
Raybins Bootery, 138 Main St., Ossining 
1. Goldberg & Son Port Chester 
D. F. Murphy, 179 Main St., White Plains 
+Genung, McArdle & Leeney, White Plains 
+Genung, Leeney, Inc.- - - Tarrytown 
*Louis Klein - - - 22 Main St., Yonkers 
+Guinzburg, Inc.,Manor House 8q., Yonkers 
+Guinzburg, Inc., So. Br way, Yonkers 
+Geo. W. Bell - - - Pleasantville, N. Y. 


LONG ISLAND 
A.H. Brower, Central Ave., Far Rockaway 
Berkeley Shoe Store - Hempstead, L. I. 
tVogue 8.S. - 340 Steinway Ave., Astoria 
Jamaica A.P., op. Loew's9026 Sutphin Bid. 
*Harry’s Shoe Shop Baldwin, L. I. 
Richard B. Shop, 8319 R'svit., Jack. Hts. 


BRONX Lowgren & Co. - - = = = Hackensack 
Jacobson Bros. - - - 266 E. Fordham Rd NEW JERSEY Central Bootery, 22 P’sde Ave., Englewood CONNECTICUT 
Levine & Klar - - - 792 Tremont Ave Funk & Sutphin - 893 Broad St., Newark tJ. A. Nevins - - - - - - - Somerville Milton Elwood - - - South Norwalk 
M. Reitman - - - = = 3829 Third Ave. Kline’s A.P.S.S., 677 Bergen St., Newark *Star Shoe Co., 227 Bergenline, Union City The Favorite Shoe Shop - - Greenwich 


tWomen’s Shoes Only 


To BE sure of securing genuine 
ARCH PRESERVER SHOES go to any 
one of the above dealers (covering 
New York and surrounding dis- 
tricts) or write direct to makers 
for name of dealer near you, 












*Men's Shoes Only 





THE Selby Shoe Co., Portsmouth, 
Ohio, sole makers of ARCH PRE- 
SERVER SHOES for women and girls. 
E. T. Wright & Co., Inc., Rock- 
land, Mass., sole makers of ARCH 
PRESERVER SHOES for men and boys. 










© Selby Shoe Co., 1927 














PERMANENT WAVING 


in the contemporary practise of 
permanent waving, Charles-of- 
the-Ritz has achieved the height 


of professional artistry. ~ ——~ 


GrAt* Lz OvrvrN248 
RITZ CARLTON HOTEL Vanderbilt 4645, 
PLAZA HOTEL Plaza 2§27 
RITZ TOWER Plaxa 1781 
BARCLAY HOTEL Murray Hill 8424 
MADISON HOTEL Regent 2835 
GLADSTONE HOTEL Plaza 7455 
MAYFAIR HOUSE Rhinelander 2404 
PARK CHAMBERS Plaza 8114 
RITZ CARLTON HOTEL Atlantic City 


RITZ CARLTON CLOISTERS Boca Raton, Fla. 
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FATRDORESSER TO HER MAISD 
1 


f fe SMART AYTERICAN WOT) 


dream of planning. The serving pan-| 


tries on the eastern side of the house 
have outside windows—a startling in- 


novation—and the last word in gar-| 


bage disposal. The electric refrig- 
erators, I am glad to report, are 


controlled from a central power plant| 
and there will be no more rumblings) 


of the ice in travail! The bathrooms 
are merrily tiled in many colors, with 
commodious medicine closets in which 
a complete line of Elizabeth Arden’s 
Venetian wares could find a good 
home. On the roof are some charm- 
ing three and four-room pent-houses 
with no fireplaces, lackaday, but roof 
terraces of an unusual privacy. 

The lobby was designed by the dec- 
orator to the late Czar and testifies to 
the good taste of the Romanoffs: such 
clichés as palms, divans and bronze 
ashtrays were sidestepped and we have 
instead a vista of arches, charmingly 
reminiscent of the Kremlin. The 
breakfast-room is gay with improbable 
Russian flowers and the kitchen should 
fire any chef with a desire to turn 
out better and better sauce bonne 
femme. The rates for apartments are 
from $2,520 to $8,520, and Doug- 
las L. Elliman & Company will be 


glad to exchange references with you. 


HE Beekman is an old gray- 

beard compared with the codpera- 
tive building at 775 Park Avenue, 
which is still in the state where hip- 
boots are required for a comfortable 
tour. The apartments are intelli- 
gently contrived and, so far as one 
can judge from the present condition, 
they will show more than a glint of 
originality. There will be simplexes, 
duplexes, and a triplex—not to be 
confused with the glass that will not 
shatter—all with ceilings that live up 
to the forgotten standards of Sir 
Christopher Wren. Fireplaces will be 
installed in “all reception rooms, liv- 
ing-rooms, libraries, solaria, and many 
masters’ bedrooms and dining-rooms” 
—which means that each apartment 
will have from two to six and that 
the millennium has arrived. The 
suites will be from nine to fifteen 
rooms in size and from $33,500 to 
$158,000 in price—this, please re- 
member, is the selling price and not 
the rental! In every kitchen there will 
be an electric clock—an amusing little 
joujou for the help, who require some 
consolation for the bird-baths in which 


they are expected to take a tub. This 
contrast is all the more bitter as one! 


of the master’s bathrooms is provided 











with a six-foot tub for the benefit of | 
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The Floral Perfume 


Captured only by 


Gabilla 1 


and bottled in 


the exquisite 


Lalique 


Cy ontainer 


‘Co 


OTHER 
GABILLA 
FLORALS 


Narcisse 
Mimosa 
Violette 
Jasmin 
Lilas 
Rose 
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those who have never stretched out 
full-length under water in their whole 
adult lives. 

The elevators will open right into 
the foyers—a very foppish touch that 
is becoming popular—and some of 
the entrance halls will have (God save 
us!) groined vaults. There will also 
be wine closets with shelves adjusted 
at the proper angle to keep the cork 
wet, and many other little gestures 
of the sort. The triplex will have 
rts own private elevator, the maiso- 
nettes will be given private entrances 
and street numbers, the roof will be 
wired for electric lighting, the main 
































“Well, Jason, what do you think 
of the last number I played?” 
“T didn’t think it polite to listen, 


a, 
Slr. 


floor will accommodate a central chef 
for the benefit of the tenants’ emerg- 
encies, and Brown, Wheelock: Harris, 
Vought & Company are at your ser- 
vice. 


OR the benefit of those individu- 

alists who are always in the market 
for something cheap and distinctive, 
I append a list of several odd bits of 
real estate I have recently encountered 
—all are in buildings of comparative 
age, but the elevator service and 
plumbing are reliable. At 130 West 
Fifty-seventh Street is a charming 
seven-room duplex with a two-story 
living-room that measures twenty by 
thirty feet and has a whole side of 
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opless Towers 


OOMING up into the air—sheer from the sidewalk 
to the sky—the eye is lost among their myriad 
windows. Behind every window that glows into 

the dusk,one... two... ten human lives. People, stream- 
ing homeward. 

No wonder we have developed that modern anomaly 
—a traffic problem. For these blunt, hollow shafts of 
masonry draw congestion to their feet, these urgent hords 
demand conveyance. Yet the solution is so simple! If 
your case of traffic problem is acute, why not live in 
Tudor City? Put yourself where the symptoms can't 
annoy you... be free. . . able to walk wherever you 
want to go. 

That is what Tudor City means. It is just five minutes 
from Grand Central, on the East River Front, between 
4oth and 44th... amazingly convenient. A complete and 
independent community, with shops, restaurant, garage 
space, park. Within easy reach of the shopping district, 
the theatres, the new uptown business arena. 

The first group ta ready in September. Prospect 
Tower, an apartment hotel, has suites of 1 or 2 rooms at 
$875 to $2050. The Manor, with housekeeping apart- 
ments from 1 to 4 rooms, ranges in price from $750 to 
$3100. 

May we send you complete information? 

FRED F. FRENCH MANAGEMENT COMPANY, Inc. 
350 Madison Avenue Vanderbilt 6320 


Tupor Crry 


AND WALK TO BUSINESS 























you an incomparable 
Riatenne Wave and 


qo erie 
Picturesque, you know it 


is original tT al obtainable nowhere 
else. These photographs tell the story. 


- MODERATE PRICES! 


— Robert 


F Makes You Beautiful 
/ 675 Fifth Ave. (nr. 53rd St.) 
Phone: Plaza 9023-4-5-6 


























glass. There are two fireplaces, the 
floor plan is excellent, the rooms are 
quite high up in the building, and the 


rent is $5,000 a year. For $1,500 
more you may have three maids’ 
rooms and a_ bath adjoining the 


kitchen, which is large enough for a 
whole night-clubful of revellers anx- 
fry eggs. Douglas L. Elli- 
man has it listed. 

Perhaps the greatest bargain I have 
ever come across is at 126 West 104th 
Street—please wait till I’ve finished! 
It is a distinctive duplex of five rooms, 
including a living-room twenty-five 
by twenty-five, with three of 
glass and a fireplace large enough for 
a moderate-sized foundry. ‘There is 
complete privacy from the street, O. 
Henry once lived there, and the rent, 
at the writing, is only $150 a month 
for an indefinite period. 

A more ambitious apartment is that 
at 55 Central Park West, which con- 
sists of nine large rooms and is for 
rent, furnished, over the summer. The 
tenant may move in at his earliest con- 
venience. The floorplan is the best 
for entertaining on a grand scale that 
these young eyes have ever met and 
the Park may be seen from every 
one of the windows. The furnish- 
ings are superior anything you 
would find in many of the most ex- 
pensive apartment hotels, the rent is 
$500 a month. One should call Traf- 
algar 2189 for further information. 


ious to g 
te 


sides 


to 


HIS is a week of innovations all 

around, but the greatest surprise 
has been skillfully withheld until the 
last. For I am about to introduce the 
Leverich Towers Hotel, in—you’ll 
never guess—Brooklyn! This large 
apartment house is being built prac- 
tically on the banks of the East River 
in the hope that subway-worn New 
Yorkers will appreciate its closeness to 
Wall Street—the time, by the I. R. 
T., is just four minutes. The Leve- 
rich Towers is at the mellifluous cor- 
ner of Willow and Pineapple Streets, 
and is an enormous building, with a 
view of surpassing beauty. In Sep- 
tember, when everything is ready for 
all the rooms will be fur- 
nished with an eye to transients as well 


occupancy, 
as renters, and the furnishings, now 
on display across the street, belong 
to the nice-but-not-startling class and 
are rather superior to the usual West 
Side standards. The suites vary from 
one room to as many as you please and 
are 
rooms of no particular virtue. But 
every window opens onto the street 





made up of small, low-ceilinged|; 
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“One bray Scotsman 
broke down and wept 


T made him feel homesick 

to eat the little Beech- 
Nut Scot Cake. No wonder! 
This is an honest short cake 
with butter shortening, just 
as it is made in Scotland. 
Delicately sweet, as it should 
be. One of the five new 
Beech-Nut Biscuits — fresh 
from the oven. The price 
restores optimism. 


“Go” 
FIVE VARIETIES 
Scot Cake Butter Sweets 
Cream Crackers Vanilla Tea Wafers 
Chocolate Tea Wafers 


Beech-Nut 


Biscuit Dainties 


“Each variety packed separately” 
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and those along the front embrace the 
sky line of Manhattan—as who 
wouldn’t? The serving pantries are 
controlled by a central plant and are 
dedicated to ice and nothing but ice 
—which should make some of these 
lawless Manhattan builders who wink 
at breakfast toast feel pretty badly! 
There will be plenty to see of an 
evening at the Leverich TTowers—a 
roof garden with a cabaret, a grill, 
several tearooms, a night club that 
need never close, a ballroom with a 
large stage for amateur productions, 
and a large lobby, decorated after the 
manner of the Spanish Goths—a 
neglected race which seems to have 
been very fond of red. The rooms are 
priced from $1,200 to $2,500 each 
and there are a few good-sized corner 
rooms on the Manhattan side renting, 
with two adjoining bedrooms includ- 
ed, for $6,400. In the tip-top of each 
tower is an amusing octagonal room 
where, for $2,500, one may play at 
being Rapunzel; and the view from 
here will make up foranything Keith’s 
mean old comedians may say about 
your borough. —DuPptex 


TRIOLET ON A FRAGRANT 
MANIFESTATION 
OF SPRING 

Strawberry shortcake, fifty cents— 
Prices may differ here and there, 
But everywhere it’s a real expense; 
Strawberry shortcake, fifty cents. 
Against that refrain there’s no de- 

fence 
Although for its charms you may not 

care, 
“Strawberry shortcake, fifty cents’ — 
Prices may differ here and there. 


—MArGARET FIsHBACK 


WHY | LIKE NEW YORK 


Because, I have just discovered that 
all the table tops at Schrafft’s are held 
on by gum drops—and only Wool- 
worth’s gum drops will do the trick 
correctly. —Pounps 


Because, when I paused one day at 

a busy crossing and absently tapped my 

boot with my walking-stick, a charm- 

ing young woman came up and ten- 
derly led me across the street. 

—Henry Hype 


THE JAZZ AGE 


Green Roof Chick Hatchery. Put in 
eggs every Monday, take out chicks on 
Tuesday.—Advt. in the Dallas News. 
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On October first next, certain 

New York families will acquire 

the address: 773 Fifth Avenue, at 59th 
Street. They will live in residence-apart- 
ments, proportioned to private-house luxury and 
furnished with their own treasures. Sherry domestics 

will care for their apartments. Sherry food will be served 
in their dining rooms. Sherry butlers will become their butlers. . . 
What an ideal scheme of things! One is free to stay or flit. Yet 
one’s perfect household goes on forever . .. There are economic 
advantages, too. Seven rooms supplant twice the number . . . The 
Sherry-Netherland is more than a place to live; it is a way of liv- 
ing. Occupancy in October. For rates and information, apply to 
the renting office, Sherry-Netherland Corporation, William C. 
Warren, renting manager; telephone, Regent 7272. 


Glke SHERRY - NETHERLAND 


FIFTH AVENUE AT FIFTY-NINTH STREET 


 f wT 


New York 








SPORTS OF THE WEEK 


OLONEL JOHN M. Barry, that 
taciturn man, is not given 
to displaying his enthusiasms, 

yet it seemed to me that he trod the 
arena of the Brooklyn Riding and 


\ 
Lint UP 
PLEASE 7% 





Driving Club in a quietly prideful 
manner as, judging jumping and mili- 
tary classes, he was forced to award 
one ribbon after another to three of his 
erstwhile pupils at the United States 
Cavalry School at Fort Riley. This 
trio of officers, Captains Charlie Ger- 
hardt, Tupper Cole and Orey Hol- 
man, descended upon the Brooklyn 
show in a thoroughly piratical man- 
ner, albeit they are gentlemen free- 
booters and soft-spoken, and calmly 
annexed the lion’s share of the plate 
and prize money offered for hunters, 
shown in hand, at walk, trot and can- 
ter, or over jumps. In the perform- 
ance of this considerable task they dis- 
played a uniform brand of horseman- 
ship that was a delight to the eye, and 
once again confounded those few re- 
maining civilian diehards who are 
given to scoffing at the “Riley Seat.” 


LL this is a far cry from that day, 
not so many years back, when a 
certain British peer offered a cup to be 
competed for by officers of the United 
States Army at the National Horse 
Show. 
“Officers,” 
“will be asked to jump.” 
“But we don’t jump,” was the dis- 
mayed complaint of an old Indian- 


fighting Colonel. 


so read the conditions, 


Horse Shows and Hunts 


returned the donor, 


J 


“Supposing,” 
“that you had to.’ 

And Colonel Barry, who is, per- 
haps, best known to the public as Cap- 
tain of the Army Olympic teams, is, 
more than any other man, responsible 
for the improved quality of American 
military horsemanship. Other officers, 
of course, have had much to do with 
our adoption of the French army seat 
(or rather with our approximation of 
that seat) and with the sending, each 
year, of several officers to the French 
school at Samur. Let all due credit be 
theirs. But Colonel Barry is the in- 
structor par excellence. As head of 
the department of equitation at Fort 
Riley (from which post he has since 
been relieved) he improved and per- 
fected the horsemanship of scores and 
hundreds of officers, so that now our 
cavalrymen are the equals, if not the 
superiors, of any in the world. 

I can remember him, a slight figure 
of steel and whalebone, standing in 
the West Riding Hall at Riley, con- 
ducting a jumping demonstration for 
a group of student officers. His voice, 
deep and penetrating, boomed through 
the barnlike building as he explained 
why each of the demonstrators, after 
negotiating a jump, eased his horse to 
a walk and petted the animal’s neck. 

“Gentlemen,” said the Colonel, 
“reward your hosses!” 

A moment of silence. ‘Then, pon- 
derously: “Reward them in the same 
degree that you would punish them— 
were you bereft of your good reason. 
Gentlemen, that is all.” 


F°TER this lengthy digression it 
may be well to consider the 
srooklyn show. Perhaps the outstand- 
ing feature of the four-day event—if 
you’re not so crazy about hunters as I 
am—was the manner in which Miss 
Elizabeth Greve, with her fine saddle 
horses, Prudence and Dainty Frances, 
walked off with no less than thirteen 
blue ribbons. 

On Saturday night Prudence, fif- 
teen minutes after having been ad- 
judged champion saddle horse, entered 
the ring again to compete for the Ca- 
thedral Cup, offered for the best horse 
in the show, and won it over Captain 
Holman’s fine chestnut jumper, Royal 
Academy. 

It’s a funny thing, but it seems that 
jumpers almost never win a “best 
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horse” class. Not that I wish to dis- 
parage Prudence, one of the daintiest, 
best conformed little mares that ever 
stepped into a show ring. Not at all. 
It’s the judging that annoys me, and | 
think myself justified in saying that 
most horse-show officials have becom: 
so used to the more spectacular saddle 
horses that they are partially blinded 
to the authentic beauty of the pure 
thoroughbred type. Of course the fact 
that, in the model-hunter class, Royal 
Academy showed his contempt for the 
judges, and for judging in general, by 
attempting to kick the top hats off a 
group of officials, may have had its 
effect upon the final decision. 

While on the subject of judging I 
am moved to remark that some of the 
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Brooklyn decisions appeared rather ill- 
considered to this observer. “Take, for 
instance, the case of Mrs. John Tup- 
per Cole’s Cherokee Princess. This 
fine saddle mare was unplaced in class 
after class, although easily the superior 
of several horses well up in the rib- 
bons. Of course it can be argued that 
Mrs. Cole has been winning with the 
Princess in Brooklyn year after year; 
and the fact that her father more or 













less runs the show may have something 
to do with it. Still and all—and this 
may be heresy—the mare deserved a 
better fate in more than one event. 
Mrs. Cole, by the way, has changed 
her seat, now that she has married into 
the Army, and conducts her mounts 
iround the ring in the most approved 




































ADVENTURES OF THE FABRIC GROUP No. 15 





ANTON BRUEHL 


KR “There, gentlemen, is a young rutabagus 
broccolis, responding to the first gentle kiss 


of May.” §&&“When does it reach its full 


growth?” RR “It never ceases growing. In 
that respect, it is like the popularity of 


The Fabric Group.” 


And, indeed, several thousand NewY orkersare now passion- 
ate adherents of these amazing suits, which, in six months 
time have become one of the city’s permanent institu- 
tions. $35, $40 and $45 at Weber and Heilbroner stores. 
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The 


Committee of Six 





is finally 
satisfied! 
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The Committee of Six selects the 
apparel that is shown in our Men's 
Shops—and they are tyrants on caps! 


They turned down dozens of good 
models. Good, they agreed, but not 
quite good enough. For the least 
fumble in styling—the slightest over- 
emphasis of cut—and an otherwise ex- 
cellent cap will give you that ‘‘wanted- 
dead-or-alive’’ look. 

So the Committee of Six said “‘NO!"’ 
And they stuck to it until the harried 
designers evolved the new Spalding 
Caps. Then they were completely sat- 
isfied—and you will be too! 


For these caps are blithe withcut 
being Bowery. Hand-tailored of braw 
Scotch tweeds. Blest with visors that 
don’t become limp and discouraged. 
You'll find a Spalding Cap is corking 
head-gear for all in-the-open wear. 
And you'll be pleasantly impressed by 
the price—$3. 


Nor does getting one of these 
Spalding Caps require a pilgrimage for, 
Uptown or Downtown, one of our two 
stores is near you! 


ya 


MENS SHOPS 


1927, 
105 Nassau STREET 


(above Fulton Street) 


518 Fiera AVENUE 
(near 43rd Street) 





A.G.S.&B. 


military style. She demonstrated, ably, 
the proper use of the lower leg in win- 
ning the walking class with her black 
mare, Jennie. In this class a break 
from the walk means out, and a fine 
codrdination between the rider’s hands 
and legs is essential to success. Walk- 
ing is, possibly, not particularly excit- 
ing to the lay spectator, but schooling 
a horse to a flat-footed walk at once 
swift and steady requires horseman- 
ship of a very high order. And every- 
one will remember the old huntsman’s 
adage, “No walk, no horse.” 


OR must the harness classes go 
unmentioned, nor the splendid 
performances of Miss Jean Browne 
Scott’s several entries. Her particular 
favorite, Newton Victor, driven by 
Miss Scott, was defeated in the cham- 
pion harness horse class by a stable 
mate, the famous Knight Commander, 
driven by P. J. O’Connell. Miss 
Scott, however, drove to victory in sev- 
eral other harness events with Axholm 
Royal, Newton Victor and South- 
worth Reign. The harness classes add 
a great deal to the pageantry of a horse 
show and it is to be hoped that they 
will not cease to interest owners. 
One feature of the Brooklyn show 
is to be especially commended. The 
events are run off quickly, the judging 
is reasonably brief, and the an- 
nouncer’s diction renders him clearly 
understandable to the spectators. 


HE West Point Horse Show, to 

be held in the Riding Hall on 
June 6 and 7, promises to be even bet- 
ter than usual. There will be, among 
the featured events, two open jump- 
ing classes over a modified Olympic 
course, and a number of pair classes 
for women and cadets at walk, trot 
and canter and over 3 ft. 6 in. jumps. 
The cash and plate prizes total more 
than $3,000. Better get your tickets 
early. —CAavEssoNn 


THE CINDER PATH 
Pennsylvania’s Drenched 


Relays 


HERE has 

been plenty of 
rain and sloppy go- 
ing at Franklin 
Field, scene of the 
Pennsylvania Relay 
Carnival, many 
times in the past, but I doubt if con- 
ditions have ever been worse than they 
were on the second day of the thirty- 
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A London 
**bobby’’ 
and a busy 
corner of 
Trafalgar 
Square 





F you know the London that 

knows fine tobacco — then you 
know Craven Mixture, the 
favorite pipe tobacco of the dis- 
criminating Londoner. 


CRAVEN Mixture has remained 
unchanged throughout the 
years since it was first blended 
at the command of the Third 
Earl of Craven in 1867. 


Today you can buy this pure 
deliciously mild ~ fragrant 
tobacco at your own tobacco- 
nist anywhere in the United 
States or Canada. Try CraAvEN 
Mixture just once! You'll 
never go back to ordinary 
tobaccos. 





! 
| Carreras, Ltd., 220 Fifth Avenue | 
| New York City I 
SB I enclose 10c in stamps. Send liberal | 
Special sample tin of CRAVEN MIXTURE. | 


Offer 
' 
N. Y. 5-7-27 | 








Craven 


Imported from London 














| 
; 
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third holding of the games. Fortu- 
nately for the meet, two of the really 
important events were run off on Fri- 
day, the 400-metre hurdles and the 
decathlon, that severest of tests of the 
all-round athlete. Both of these 
affairs resulted in what might be 
called technical upsets, for Lord 
Burghley, probably the best timber- 
skimmer in all the territory overseas, 
was nipped close to the finish and 
beaten by our own Johnny Gibson, of 
Fordham, and a New Yorker of the 
Bronx breed, while the decathlon went 
to Vernon Kennedy, one of those 
“sleepers” from a small town and a 
small institution, neither of which en- 
joys the publicity that fills the stadium 
seats, both East and West, in the in- 
terests of stars known from Maine to 
California and from Hudson Bay to 
the Gulf. 

With the Olympic Games in pros- 
pect next year it is pleasant to find 
serious-minded young school teachers 
turning up from the wilds of Missouri 
and elsewhere. Kennedy, a_ beauti- 
fully built athlete, nonchalantly broke 
the record for the event. I leave 
the figures to the newspapers, and wish 
to say merely that no finer performer, 
as far as style is concerned, ever took 
the event. Yes, the student is impor- 
tant in intercollegiate athletics; he 
looks upon sport as approaching an ex- 
act science, and prepares accordingly. 


HILE Lord Burghley’s team- 
mates, J. F. Richardson and H. 

P. Bowler, were shut out in the 120- 
yard high hurdles and G. C. Weight- 
man-Smith finished fourth in the 
final, they had an appropriate revenge 
on Saturday, when they won the shut- 
tle relay hurdles, Lord Davy coming 
home as anchor man with ten yards to 
spare. While the Americans slipped 
and slid in the sloppy going, the Cam- 
bridge men kept their feet and turned 
in a workmanlike performance. Per- 
haps the fact that the conditions 
matched those prevailing on occasion 
at Stamford Bridge had something to 
do with the result. The fact remains, 
however, that the Englishmen are a 
rugged lot and know the hurdling 
business thoroughly. In this connection, 
it is interesting to note that A. C. M. 
Croome, an Englishman, and now a 
golf writer on a London newspaper, 
invented the straight-legged style of 
hurdling before our own Alvin 
Kraenzlein worked it out, although 
the credit usually goes to Kraenzlein. 
Perhaps it would be better to put 

it this way—Croome invented it and 















RvuINED! 


A beautiful Daimio screen—a marvelous tapestry— 
a matchless example of the cabinetry of a bygone 
age—left to the pseudo-protection of a “caretaker.” 


Not stolen, possibly to be recovered. Infinitely 
worse! Vindictively ruined by modern vandals as 
ruthless and remorseless as those who pillaged 
Rome fifteen centuries ago. 


Vandalism is commonly practised by marauders of 
summer-vacated houses and apartments. Don’t 
leave your home unprotected. There are some 
losses for which no insurance could possibly com- 
pensate. 


You can easily arrange for Holmes protection 
permanently or during any temporary absence. 
Installation occasions no disorder. Safety from 
Burglary or Vandalism is assured. Write or tele- 
phone for the booklet ‘‘Guardian Wires.” It will 
tell you of many dangers that threaten and how 
they can be averted. 


HOLMES PROTECTION 

FOR PRIVATE HOMES AND APARTMENTS 

370 Seventh Avenue, N.Y. 
PENNSYLVANIA 8100 








48 









BOYD 


the lowest 
with the 
longest 


tips 


; of a collar with tips 
over three inches long, yet with 
a back and a band just a bit over 
an inch 

Here we have the Height of 
Fashion linked to the utmost in 
comfort for, rightly cut, there’s 
nothing so comfortable, winter 
or summer, as a starched collar 

And the wearing of starched 
collars puts you in the Avenue 
class 


ARROW 
COLLARS 





Kraenzlein perfected it. However, 
the sport fell into desuetude in Eng- 
land until the advent of the young 
Lord Burghley, who made his appear- 
ance in this country at the age of nine- 
teen. The English revival, however, 
was due to the adoption of American 
methods, gained three years ago from 
Harry Hillman, the Dartmouth and 
Olympic track coach, and others. 


URGHLEY, with a_ splendid 
build for the game, gradually 


perfected himself in the art, and}, 
taught it to his fellow students of |, 


Cambridge. It was about that time 
that American teams introduced relay 
racing to England, and so greatly 
taken were the Englishmen with that 
form of athletics that they invented the 
shuttle hurdle relay, consisting of a 
four-man team, running 480 yards. 
This particular branch of athletics 
plainly has yet to be mastered in this 
country. So it was that in the fog and 
the rain and the general depression, 
David George Brownlow Cecil, whose 
slogan is “Call me Davy,” led his 
team to victory, with Yale second, and 
Pennsylvania third and practically 
outclassed. It would be more spec- 
tacular to record that Lord David 
came from behind and won the vic- 
tory pretty much on his own. As it 
happened, however, he had plenty of 
help, in G. C. Weightman-Smith, H. 
P. Bowler, and T. C. Livingstone- 
Learmonth. It was Weightman- 
Smith, running the first relay, who 
gave his team the commanding lead, 
and all the others had to do was hold 
it. 

Lord David’s defeat in the 400- 
metres, however, does not put him out 
of future international consideration 
in that most difficult of events, for he 
might well reverse the decision at 
some time in the future. As it was, 
Gibson, Burghley and Livingstone- 
Learmonth finished hardly more than 
three yards apart. Because of unfavor- 
able conditions, even on Friday, Gib- 
son’s time of 0:55 2/5 was well be- 
hind his mark of a year ago, and even 
slower than Lord David’s own time of 
0:54 4/5, when he won the event in 
1925. Learmonth led most of the 
way, and with Gibson running second, 
the English star lay behind, relying, it 
appeared, just a shade too much on his 
sprint. He made that sprint and a 
gorgeous one it was, but the Fordham 
boy had enough left to meet it. The 
Cambridge men left after the games 
for a visit to Ithaca, where they will 
renew friendships made with Cornell 
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THE EPICURE IN SWITZERLAND 











Guide: + ++ “Which do les 
Americains enjoy most—our 
beloved Alps or our famed 
Sweetbreads Braise?” 


Epicure: +7“ favor the Alps 
—for your marveloussweet- 


breads are equalled — 
bettered—in America! Our 
Warwick's chef, a true Con- 
tinental, prepares sweet- 
breads of rarest tenderness, 
a la Godard, with fat 
mushrooms, dainty truffles, 
chicken livers—and adds— 
ma foi!—a flavor that would 
undermine your patriotism!” 


Luncheon, Tea or Dinner is always 
an unforgetable event at the War- 
wick—wherethechoice foods of the 
world are served! Moderate tariff. 


THE : 
(Jarwick. 
cA RESIDENTIAL HOTEL 


65 West 54th Street 
New York City 


Superb Tower Suites and 
other Residential Apart- 
ments at Moderate Rentals 


Select Transient Accommedation 
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track men as the result of a dual meet 
abroad. 


HESE hurdle races and Ken- 

nedy’s remarkable performance 
were the highlights of the meet, for 
the weather was against both Roland 
Locke, the Nebraska sprinter, and 
Sabin Carr, Yale’s great pole vaulter. 
It was soon evident that Carr was not 
nearly at his best in the mud, for he 
had to be content with a triple tie for 
third place. Carr vaulted 12 ft. 6 in., 
more than a foot below his world’s in- 
door record. Pickard of Pittsburgh, 
and Bradley of Princeton, the latter a 
consistent vaulter, tied for first at 12 
ft. 8% in., a remarkable showing in 
mist and rain and mud. 


HE sprint affair, with Locke, 

Scholz and Russell entered, had 
been heralded as one of the big shows 
of the meet. The result was a disap- 
pointment, although just what the 
crowd expected the men to accomplish 
in the all-but-impossible footing is 
beyond me. Locke holds the world’s 
furlong record, while Jackson Scholz 
is the Olympic record-holder and 
champion at 200 metres, and the only 
American to win a flat race at the last 
Olympics; and Henry Russell, for- 
merly of Cornell, won the intercol- 
legiate 100 and 220 last year. Scholz 
took the short dash by inches 
from Russell, while Locke won the 
furlong with something to spare. 


—H. R. 


TEE AND GREEN 
Spaghetti in GimbePs— 
The Ryder Cup Team— 
Some Irons in the Fire 


fi 
-— - a Y first contact 
e / 7- V : 
4), \\ with profes- 
¢ fj sional golf in the 
| East this season was 
i) ; spent 
+} a glimpse of Wal- 
2 ter Hagen eating a 


Siew), , : . 
"Fre dish of spaghetti 


au gratin in the cafeteria operated by 
Gimbel Brothers on the eleventh floor 
of their department store. He was 
giving a driving exhibition in Gim- 
el’s that day and judging indoor golf 
contests in the Golf School on the 
tenth floor. He broadcast on the Gim- 
vel radio, wore a Gimbel golf suit, and 
now he was eating a Gimbel lunch. 
While he smoked a cigarette he said 
that he was not going to play in the 
British Open this year—what would 
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Mary K. Browne 
eee Our versatile and smart 
sportswoman...-. 


You never know whether you'll see Mary K. Browne in a golf or in 
a tennis championship match. But one thing you are sure of—that 
she will play an equally brilliant game at either and also that she 
will look charming in a smart and appropriate sports costume. Her 
gowns come from Miss Mary King, Inc.—the informal day dress 


pictured above is an unusually attractive model from this shop. 


Rajah, Yo-San, Salome or Regalia—the smartest silks of the season are especially 
suited to gowns of this type. The names of these silks are stamped on the selvage 
of the genuine fabrics and garments made from them can readily be identified by 
names in labels. These fabrics are all Silk and washable. Dresses of RAJAH, 


YO-SAN, SALOME or REGALIA are distributed only by firms of highest standing. 
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L. O. THOMPSON COMPANY, 244 MADISON AVE. N. ¥. 


CREATORS OF SILKS PAR EXCELLENCE 
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Her Parfum Cost 


$40 an Ounce 


HIS woman is a leader in one of 

New York's most fashionable 
sets. Like most others of her social 
prominence, she is extremely exacting 
about her parfum; so exacting that 
from her debutante days until a few 
months ago, her chosen odeur was 
specially prepared for her at a cost 
of $40 an ounce; nothing cheaper 
would do. 


Recently, at a smart Fifth Avenue 
counter, she was entranced by the 
unforgettable witchery of Raquel 
Orange Blossom Fragrancia—a par- 
fum all unlike any she had previous- 
ly encountered. From that moment 
on, it has been her preferred odeur. 
Yet this infatuating fragrance costs 
only $4.50 an ounce—instead of $40. 


Many others who had thought that 
only the extravagantly costly parfums 
could meet their exacting standards, 
have also become enamored of Raquel 
Orange Blossom Fragrancia; it casts 
its spell on all who breathe of it. 


Since its creation until now, only 
a fashionable few have been privi- 
leged to know of this rapturous par- 
fum. Now for the first time it is 
obtainable at smart counters. In both 
parfum and toiletries. 





Orange Blossom 
‘Fragrancia 
by 


Raque 


Also creators of L’Endeley and of 
Olor de la Noche (or Fragrance of 


the Night). Each in parfum and 


toiletries 





Inc. ~ New York 


Raquel 








be the use? All the Englishmen are 
coming over here.... 

Of course, all the English golfers 
are not coming over here. But some 
of them are coming, and although 
their names have been published in the 
papers it may not be a bad idea to note 
who they are. Abe Mitchell, the lean 
and quiet Mitchell who can probably 
hit a ball farther than anyone else in 
the world; Archie Compston, the bur- 
ly young man from Manchester, who 
broke five club-shafts in the qualify- 
ing round of one of the English 
tournaments last year; George Dun- 
can and Arthur Havers and big Ted 
Ray, with his collection of pipes and 
tobacco pouches. All those five men 
have been in America before. With 
four team-mates, not so well known, 
they compose the nine-man Ryder 
Cup team which will play the Inter- 
national matches. The dates of the 
matches and the personnel of the 
American team will be announced 
later; only one fact about the Ryder 
matches is certain at this writing: that 
the Englishmen will be opposed by the 
best golf talent of the country, care- 
fully seeded. Last year the American 
Ryder Cup team was made up simply 
of those Americans who happened to 
be in England at the time. 


ponies HAGEN is picked auto- 
matically as one of the main- 
stays of this new team. Watching him 
at Gimbel’s—he gave a putting ex- 
hibition after lunch, knocking the ball 
around a little green carpet fenced in, 
and flanked by female shoppers, sport- 
ing-goods salesmen, amateur golfers, 
and small boys—I thought again what 
an influence environment, atmosphere, 
has upon a golfer’s performance. He 
putted terribly. He was in a foursome 
against Bob Hughes and a girl whose 
name I do not remember; his partner 
was Frank Craven, the actor. Mr. 
Craven was acting the rédle of a man 
who has never played golf before. He 
was not equal to it. He holed out in 
neat twos and once sank a long ball 
for a one. “Mr. Hagen is using one 
of his silver putters,” said the an- 
nouncer. Hagen, down in three on a 
12-foot hole on a level carpet, looked 
at his putter as if he were going to 
bite it. “I might do better if I had 
a dollar one,” he said. He was not 
serious. It would be hard for anyone 
to get serious about putting on a carpet 
on an April afternoon. 


HERE are times when carpet 
golf is fun. There are times 


MAY 7,1927 


CREATOR 

OF BEAUTY 

ERMANENT Waving, 
Pp Marcelling, Finger 


Waving, Bobbing, Hair 


Coloring and all other 


aids to attractiveness 
executed by experts in 
their various techniques 
at prices well within the 
average means. Consul- 


tation without charge. 


17 West 48 St.— Just off Fifth Ave. 
For Appointment Phone Bryant 4232 
Hotel Ambassador 
Park Avenue at 51st Street 


For Appointment — Phone Plaza 5615 
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when even outdoor golf with winter 
rules is fun, but there is never more 
than a paltry satisfaction in it. The 
cold-weather allowances permitting 
you to tee up your ball on the fairways 
and lift it out of ground under re- 
pair (some people, myself among 
them, come to regard all frozen, 
nasty-looking roughs as ground under 
repair) make you feel that if you get 
a good score you have cheated your 
way to it, and that if you don’t get a 
good score it is the fault of the weath- 
er. But winter golf is once more a 
memory. For the last two weeks most 
of the courses around New York have 
been open for summer playing. Some 
of them have been used steadily during 
the cold months; Baltusrol, for in- 
stance, had a turnout of three hundred 
and fifty players one day in March, 
whereas the largest number of players 
that used the Nassau Country Club 
course on any day last winter was 
eleven. These figures do not indicate 
any comparison between the condition 
of the courses named; they only mean, 
perhaps, that more members of the 
Nassau club went to Palm Beach. 
Now they have come back. Wherever 
you go fairways are clipped and greens 
bright as banners. It is time to get 
out your clubs and inspect them. 


URING any period of disuse a 

bag of golf clubs has a great 
way of acquiring débris: an old arctic, 
say, and the dog’s ball, with an um- 
brella someone found in the coat 
closet. There is the mashie you broke 
the last time you played, and the stuff 
you found in your locker when you 
cleared it out last autumn. But besides 
these articles, which are easily re- 
moved, most bags contain a number of 
things which, though just as useless 
for playing purposes as arctics or worn 
umbrellas, are often carried around all 
summer. I mean the clubs you are re- 
luctant to throw away, the old iron 
you made a lucky shot with, and the 
spoon you meant to have reshafted. 
The clubs accumulated through a few 
seasons make a bag as heavy as an 
anvil, yet you hate to cast them aside. 
This is because you are a weakling and 
a fool. A golfer who watched me 
clearing out my bag made this point 
clear. “What do you want that old 
jigger for?” he said, indicating a 
valued possession. “Nobody uses a 
jigger any more.” 

While I oiled and sandpapered the 
club in question, he declared further 
that the jigger, an old-fashioned club, 
is fast becoming obsolete. Few of the 
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Answers 1001 travel questions 


published by Brentano’s— $1.00 at all bookstores 


NEW 160-PAGE TRAVEL Book 
>» FREE ~ 


TO PURCHASERS OF A-B-A CERTIFIED CHEQUES 


[F YOU ARE planning a trip abroad 
there are probably a thousand and 
one things you want to know. How to 


get your passport, what clothing and * 


baggage you should take, how much 
you should tip the stewards. 

These and all your other questions 
are answered in this new book by 
the famous author of “A Vagabond 
Journey Around the World” and other 
popular travel books. Over 100 pages 
of valuable information, carefully in- 
dexed; in addition, maps and a travel 
diary. A real service book which will 
be helpful to all who are not thor- 


oughly accustomed to foreign travel. 

Through special arrangements with 
the publishers a complimentary copy 
of Mr. Franck’s book will be given to 
those who purchase A-B-A Cheques 
for use abroad. 

A-B-A Cheques are the official trav- 
elers cheques of the American Bankers 
Association. They are the only certi- 


fied travel cheques enjoying world- 


wide acceptance. Yet they cost no more 
than ordinary travel funds. 

Ask your bank for A-B-A certified 
Cheques and get your copy of Mr. 
Franck’s invaluable book. 


Better Than Gold 





AMERICAN BANKERS ASSOCIATION 


Bankers Trust Company. 
New York, London and Paris, acts for the American Bankers Association as Manager of A-B-A Cheques 
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ARE PEOPLEWHO 


DIFCRMINATE 


—they will instantly rec- 
ognize in these 3 apart- 
ments, a distinction of ar- 
rangement and desirabil- 
ity that és ““Park Avenue”’. 
More than a quarter cen- 
tury of planning, buildin 
and managing is reflecte 
in these finer homes. 


Open for Inspection 
885 Park Avenue 


N. E. Cor. 78th St. 
9-10-12 Rooms 


Pease & Elliman, Inc. 
Renting Agents 


888 Park Avenue 
N. W. Cor. 78th St. 
10-12 Rooms 


Douglas L. Elliman & Co., Inc. 
Renting Agents 


125 E. 84th Street 
Just East of Park Ave. 
5-7 Rooms 


JULIUS TISHMAN & SONS, Inc. 
285 Madison Avenue 


PARK AVENUE 








good professionals use it any longer. 
Any one of four standardized clubs is 
more efficient than the jigger for shots 
of jigger distance (50 to 150 yards). 
Furthermore, a jigger, with its narrow 
but heavy head, is very hard to handle. 
Most professionals use a mashie nib- 
lick for the 150-yard shot, a mashie 
for the 50. Some famous amateurs, 
my friend admitted, still use a jigger. 
Francis Ouimet was photographed 
with one the other day. Chick Evans, 
stylist though he is, has been known to 
use one. But the jigger, always an 


amateur’s club, is disappearing, and the 


cleek, another narrow-bladed club, is 
going with it. ... By this time my 
jigger was clean of rust. I put it back 
in my bag; it isa good old club. Next 
to it rested a rusty driving-iron with 
tape around the shaft. My golfing 
friend pointed at it with his pipe stem. 

“Do you mean to tell me you can 
use that?” he demanded. I looked at 
the long club with its notched, heavy 
blade. I admitted that I could not. 

“Neither can anyone else,” said my 
critic. 

He said that the driving-iron, un- 
like the disappearing jigger, is a club 
in favor with professionals, but re- 
jected by most good amateurs. Bobby 
Jones is perhaps the only unpaid golfer 
who can use a driving-iron with per- 
fect surety. I mentioned a few other 
amateurs who I thought could use a 
driving-iron just as well as Jones. My 
friend snorted. “. . . And better,” 
he said. “But the point is not how they 
use it but when they use it. Most 
ordinary golfers who can use a driv- 
ing-iron at all use it all the time. They 
use it when they ought to use wood. 

That’s no club for you. You’d 
better put it in the fire.” Giving the 
blade of the big club a last polish, I 
set it carefully back in my bag. The 
critic, who had been examining the re- 
maining clubs, found fault with some- 
thing else. He asked where my nib- 
lick was, and sneered when I explained 
that I could get out of any ordinary 
trap with a deep-faced mashie-niblick. 
[ remembered, then, and quoted in my 
own defence, a story that is told about 
the great John Ball, eight times Brit- 
ish Champion, who used to play out of 
bunkers with a midiron. One day, in 
the final round of the Open, a friend 
gave him a niblick and insisted that he 
put it in his bag. John Ball forgot 
about the club until, with the match 
all square, he prepared to make a 
40-yard pitch to the eighteenth 
green. Studying the lie, he decided 
that the-moment had now arrived for 
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Let Your Skin 


Breathe 


When you wake up in the 
morning each little pore of 
your skin cries for nourish- 
ment. Thesedelicate“mouths” 
of the epidermis should not 
be clogged with greasy lo- 
tions or heavy creams. 


LAIT MEDIANA, the re- 
freshing skinrefiner and tonic, 
in semi-liquid form, is not 
only much more invigorat- 
ing, but has the intrinsic 
merit of penetrating well in- 
to the skin as no other prep- 
aration can. 


This, and LAIT D‘OESYPE, the 
skin nourisher and cleanser, are 
devoid of all grease and animal 
fats, soapt to grow hairon the face. 


EAU DETERSIVE, the truly re- 
markable astringent, clears away 
blackheads and keeps your skin 
firm, fresh and youthful. 


These three leading lotions of 
Produits Bertie are helping smart 
women every day to maintain 
the glowing glory of a healthy 
beautiful skin. 


An acquaintance visit will prove 
a revelation. Operators person- 
ally trained in the original French 
method by Mme. Bertie. 


Produits Bertie, Made 
and Bottled in France, 
Sold at all Smart Shops 


SALON BERTIE 


21 EAST 57th STREET 


For appointments Plaza 2525 
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him to try the first niblick shot of his 
life. His shot, rising almost perpen- 
dicularly, landed in a trap. He lost 
the match. 


HAT was a long time ago. For 

those who care about that sort of 
thing one may note that John Ball 
won his first championship in 1888 
and won it again twenty-four years 
later. He was a great gardener and in 
his last years his friends had a hard 
time persuading him to play golf. 
Caddies sent to remind him that he 
was due on the first tee would find 
him puttering in the garden of his 
little cottage at Hoylake. Frederick 
Tate, I think, was his opponent in the 
match lost by the niblick shot. Tate 
was killed in the Boer War, and John 
Ball died among his flowers, and 
the niblick has come to universal ac- 
ceptance. 

But this is beside the point. I told 
my golfing friend about John Ball’s 
niblick to remind him that a man must 
stick to the clubs he knows how to use. 
Let your par golfer hit a full mid- 
iron; [ll choke my spoon, Let him 
pitch 70 yards with a mashie; [ll run 
my approach up with a jigger. Let 
him take his threes and fours and win 
the medal—who wants it? I'll have 
fun. —N. B., JR. 


THERRACE TRACK 


Lady Luck Rides the 
Gray — “Qualifying” — 
Farther A field 


OTARIES of 

the Blind 
Goddess and fol- 
lowers of the for- 
tunes of the gal- 
loping horse believe 
in signs and omens, 
~ but no trainer is 
more superstitious 
than Sam Hildreth. As everybody 
around the race track knows, he never 
will ship his stable on a Friday; never 
will permit one of his horses to be 
photographed before it runs in a big 
race; and should anyone hand him a 
two-dollar bill there would be a call 
for an ambulance. When Silver Fox 
came charging down on Croyden in 
the last furlong of the Paumonok 
Handicap, Sam smiled, for he seemed 
to see Lady Luck riding on Laverne 
Fator’s shoulder. He did not know 
there was a broken mirror in his wife’s 
handbag on the chair beside him. Mrs. 
Hildreth spent a particularly trying 
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ANGELUS 


Ask at the famous stores on 
the “Avenue” — Jay-Thorpe, 
Franklin Simon, Saks-Fifth 
Avenue, B. Altman, Bonwit 
Teller —“Why the rage for 
Angelus Lipstick?” The answer 
—“Because it is so indelible 
—and because Louis Philippe’s 
new shades ‘Sun-Orange’ and 
‘Framboise’ are favored by 
New York’s smartest women.” 


And at the Ritz, Pierre’s, The 
Colony—wherever the smart- 
est women are seen, there you 
will see the evidence—lovely 
lips made far lovelier by these 
fascinating new shades. An- 
gelus Lipstick, Rouge Incar- 
nat, Lemon Cleansing Cream 
and other Angelus beauty aids 
may be had at all the better 
drug and department stores. 





afternoon, for the mirror had been 
broken soon after her arrival at the 
track and had Sam known it he would 
have scratched all the Rancocas horses 
and might have shipped them back to 
the farm. 

Silver Fox had all the worst of the 
racing luck in the early running of the 
Paumonok and when he was knocked 
back on the stretch turn just as he was 
making his run he seemed a 20-to-1 
chance. To make it look worse, Fator 
steered him wide into the stretch and a 
furlong from home the crowd 
thought Croyden couldn’t miss. But 
the gray, which looks more like May 
Wirth’s partner than a runner, turned 
on the speed and came down like the 
White Ghost on a tear. Racing luck? 
Perhaps. 


OME years ago Hildreth was run- 
ning in one of those streaks where 
everything goes wrong. In desperation 
he stood a tap for one last big shot. As 
the horses were parading to the post, 
a friend stopped at the door of his box, 
and as he talked about the weather 
and what might be good for the next 
race, picked up Buster, the Hildreth 
French poodle, and stroked him. The 
barrier went up and the horses were in 
motion, and that being as good a place 
as any to see the race, the friend stood 
there with Buster. Hildreth’s horse 
won. “Do you know,” this friend 
told me, “every time Sam had a big 
bet down at that meeting he would 
coax me into the box to hold that 
dog?” 


HE first week of New York’s 

racing season has been one to try 
strong men’s souls, but the crowds that 
have shivered in the stands and on the 
lawn, particularly last Saturday, prove 
the popularity of the turf. Jamaica 
always has been a cave of the winds, 
but I don’t remember a week of so 
much of it. 


HE Honorable George, my out- 

side man, has contracted an ail- 
ment in his left big toe, and it has 
handicapped him in using all four of 
his split-second watches at once. He 
tells me, however, Pompey is worth a 
modest flutter the first time he goes to 
the post. 


HAT custom of the turf which 
countenances the education of 
two-year-olds in races until their 
form is established has been more ob- 
served at the Jamaica meeting than 
for some seasons. Defenders of the 
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KEEP 
YOUR 
CAKE 


and eat it too—that’s our 
cryptic way of divulging 
how we moderns live at the 
Fifth Avenue. You settle 
into the intimate comfort of 
your own home suite, but 
by some fourth-dimensional 
magic, dispense with house- 
keeping. You never have to 
decoy a cook, yet Lucullus 
himself would covet your 
chef. You absorb the ten- 
uous charm of a fine old 
neighborhood while you 
enjoy the last syllable in 
modern luxury. Here is 
home, conveniently ground- 
ed in the heart of New York 
—but high up on its broad 
roof terraces your imagina- 
tion goes dreaming toCairo 
and Cathay. You'd prob- 
ably decide to stay forever. 


FIFTH 
AVENUE 
HOTEL 


24 FIFTH AVENUE 


Stuyvesant 6410 


1,2 and 3 rooms with serv- 
ing pantries, refrigeration; 
furnished or unfurnished; 
for long or short term. 


And on Murray Hill 


THE HOTEL 
WHITE 


Lexington Ave. and 37th Street 
Lexington 1200 


Oscar Wintrab, Managing Director 
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practice contend that, inasmuch as it 
is the owner who pays the bills, he is 
entitled to what the boys call the “‘bet- 
ting privileges,” provided his trainer 
does not beat him to it. But when the 
day does come and the colt is set 
down, he invariably is served up at 
evens, though he had been 20 to 1 in 
his most recent starts—and he doesn’t 
always win. 


HE season is too young and the 

weather has been much too in- 
clement for any of the top-class two- 
year-olds to have made their appear- 
ance. The best we have seen, I think, 
is Stephanus, although he was a bit 
short of a winning effort. He is a big, 
well made colt and rather an excep- 
tion in color to the sons of Stefan the 
Great in that he is chestnut, and not 
gray. Mowlee, a half-brother to that 
good mare Superlette, may be a use- 
ful horse for the Rancocas Stable, for 
he won impressively enough at the sec- 
ond asking. 


WEEK hence parties will be be- 

ing made up and private cars 
hitched to trains bound for Louisville 
and the Kentucky Derby. Matt Winn, 
the best showman in racing, has built 
up the Derby from a race that had lit- 
tle interest and appeal outside the Blue 
Grass State, to a nation-wide sporting 
event. How open the race is this year 
may be judged from the call-over of 
the future book, in which the choices 
are 10 to 1 and take your pick. Osman 
has been my choice from the first, 
though so many say the son of Sweeper 
is not a stayer. I should like to see 
him go to the post but now I believe 
Joseph E. Widener will be better rep- 
resented by Kiev, in spite of this 
horse’s Tetrarch blood. 


N spite of his two defeats, Rip Rap 

is my choice for the Preakness, if 
Valorous does not go to the post. I did 
not see Rip Rap run at Havre de 
Grace, but my official-observer-with-a- 
roving-commission reported he was the 
best horse in the race the second time 
he ran. Incidentally, Jopagan might 
have been disqualified by stewards who 
observed more strictly the letter of the 
rule. Rip Rap was held on the rail 
by the namesake of the fighting Vir- 
ginia mountaineer, though he was not 
actually pinched off through the 
stretch run. That Rip Rap beat Scapa 
Flow was no surprise. Last year’s 
Futurity winner ran as I thought he 
would, bearing out my belief that he 
is not partial to a route. It has been 
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*. Start your day 
with a Morning Plunge — 


=i CA TEN-MINUTE frolic 


before breakfast —in the 
largest indoor swimming 
pool in New York — is 
just one of the privileges 
that make living at the 
Park Central delightfully 
different. 
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QThe pool is fed with 
clear sparkling water 
from an artesian well 

drilled 550 feet deep. 
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' Hands q 
and Knees | 


in these daring days are al- 
most equally conspicuous; 
each has Honorable Men- 
tion in“ What a Perfectly 
Nice Mademoiselle Will 
Reveal”. But two knees 


' cant compete when ten 
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bright finger-tips are ¢ lev- 
er enough to dress them- 
selves in Eclador Liquid 
Nail Polish. They sparkle 


with rosy brilliance and 


’ actin 
ee 
Le I ng 


capture admiring attention 
by their smart good taste 


and chic grooming in a 


a 


Ss hin i ng flash o f co ] or. 
There's a week’s beauty 4 
for nails ina few brief : 
brush strokes with . 


¥ Ex lador. It Stays lustrous 


rats io natch 


PS without peeling and 







doesn’t crack or discolor. 





Al your favorite shop 
J. LESQUENDIEU, Ine. 
Howard L. Ross, Pres. 


i , 45 W. 45th St., N.Y. C. 
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said in extenuation that Scapa Flow 
swerved and struck the rail. He did 
—when he ducked from the sting of 
the whip. I repeat what I wrote of 
him last August: A great horse needs 
no excuses—he wins. 

—Aupbax MInor 


THE OARSMEN 
Another Notch for Navy 


N the course of 
occasional wind 
- and rain on a gusty 
“| Saturday, three of 
the Navy crews 
cleaned up impor- 
tant races on the 
outer Severn course against Pennsyl- 
vania, and in so doing showed, at least 
in the case of the Varsity, just how 
fast a racing eight can come along in 
a week. The big Varsity that seemed 
to be quite a bit below Annapolis 
standards in the race with M. I. T., 
went out and took command against 
the Quakers, a much stronger eight 
than its predecessor from Boston, and 
won a hollow, if impressive, victory. 
Where, a week ago, the Navy ship 
had seemed to settle rather than run 
between strokes, this time it fled down 
the course like a destroyer. ‘The power 
and the lift were still there, that pow- 
er and lift that had been present the 
week before, but this time there was 
a splendid unison that marked this 
eight, after all, rich in future possi- 
bilities. “Che five new men in the boat 
had matched up with the rhythm of 
Eddy, the best stroke oar so far in the 
country, and with the veterans Bag- 
danovitch and Born, and the shell ran 
like a ghost between strokes, the whole 
crew unmistakably up to racing pitch. 
The margin of victory in the 
Varsity event was five lengths, and 
might well have been more had the 
race been beyond the Henley distance, 
for the sailors finished their stint “go- 
ing away.” Just why Borie, who had 
been sent back to stroke for the Red 
and Blue, failed to accept the Navy 
challenge immediately, and even let 
down the beat, no one will ever know. 
It is quite possible that the men from 
the Schuylkill were overconfident, or 
underestimated the Midshipmen. 











HAVE always maintained that 
any crew, to beat the Navy on the 
Severn course, especially the outside 
course, must be at least a little better 
before it starts, so that the correct gen- 
eralship is never to let the Annapolis 
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No ridge in a Stickley 


ERE’S a surprise!—a coil- 

spring bed-davenport with 

no ridge down the center—just 

as comfortable to sleep in as the 

deepest, downiest, springiest bed 
you own. 


STLCKLEY 


Ridgeless 
GUEST DAVENPORT 


With a Stickley Ridgeless you 
can ‘‘put up”’ extra guests on the 
davenport and know they will 
be really comfortable. That is 
the essence of true hospitality. 
Even if you have to pay a little 
more for a Stickley, it’s worth 
the difference. It gives life- 
time service and comfort. 

Before you buy any davenport, 
at least see a Stickley Ridgeless. 
Compare the values. Look for 
the Stickley name on the lower 
springs. Wide variety of styles, 
from dealers everywhere. 

STICKLEY MFG. CO., INC. 
Syracuse, N. Y. 
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Affiliated with L. & J. G. Stickley, Inc., Fayetteville, N 


makers of the famous Early American Furniture 





A real 
davenport! 
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men get out in front by open water. 
There is no other way to race in these 
affairs. It is probable, of course, that 
Pennsylvania would have been soundly 


beaten in any case, for the men lacked ° 


the finish they had shown in practice, 
and kicked up a deal of water with the 
blades; but against the Sailors there is 
no evading the issue, and the only 
proper policy is to race them rather 
than chase them. 

The Junior Varsity beat off the 
Quakers by two lengths, as expected, 
and the remarkable Plebe eight simplv 
ran away from the Penn Freshmen by 
six lengths. This Plebe eight, by the 
way, physically right up to Varsity 
standard, seems more than likely to 
make a national reputation for Lieu- 
tenant Walsh, a veteran Navy oar, 
now coaching the youngsters. The 
Plebes do about everything that an 
oarsman ought to do, and it is no secret 
that at times they have been quite a 
match for the Varsity. 


HERE was just one glimmer of 
satisfaction for the Quakers in 

the course of the regatta, for the 150- 
pound veteran crew defeated the 
Navy lightweights by two lengths. 
There is hardly food for surprise in 
that, for Pennsylvania has been the 
leading home of lightweight eight- 
oared rowing ever since Joe Wright 
made a specialty of it on the Schuyl- 
kill, and this particular boatload was 
driven by Jordan, almost the ideal 
type of stroke oar. The similarity of 
the Navy style as taught by Bob But- 
ler, and the Quaker style, under the 
tutelage of Fred Spuhn, was plainly 
in evidence. The men all sit up con- 
siderably more than some of the other 
Eastern eights, and I should like to see 
more finish to the stroke, more swing, 
with the backs kept on longer. How- 
ever, the catch is vigorous, and the 
drive of the legs excellent. The 
Pennsylvania Varsity simply was not 
in the high state of organization that it 
may well be later in the season and 
possibly even this weekend. If the 
Sailors could come so fast and so far 
in a week, it is possible that Pennsyl- 
vania may do the same. I have seen 
Ed Leader at Yale, for instance, pull 
up a crew from raggedness and hesita- 
tion to a smooth, fighting organiza- 
tion in two days. And he is likely to 
do just that, right on the eve of a race. 
For a time a blast of wind and rain 
from the north threatened to cause 
that bitter occasion in rowing known 
a> a postponement. However, the rain 
helped more than it hurt, for it flat- 
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| NE of our straws would never 
| break a camel’s back! 


We call ‘em Solights* because 
that’s exactly what they are, with 
even extra comfort in a cushion 
band that makes the stiffest sennit 
seem soft. Sizes include 8, with 
special “long-oval” shapes for ex- 
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| tra-long heads. 
| As Hatband Headquarters, our 
| stocks include the bands of Na- 
| tional Guard and Reserve Corps 
units, the American Legion, New 
| York A. C.. Boston A. A., Eastern 
Yacht Club, Princeton clubs and 


45 National Fraternities .... $1. 


Mail Orders? Rather! 


*Registered Trademark 
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$3 to $6 
| | Milans, Leghorns 


and Panamas 
up to 
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ROGERS PEET COMPANY 


| The Best of Everything Men and Boys Wear 


Broadway Broadway Broadway 
at Liberty at Warren at 13th St. 
Herald Sq. NEW YORK CITY Fifth Ave. 
at 35th St. at 4Ist St. 


Tremont at Bromfield “ Boston, Massachusetts 
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There are several restaurants 
where cooking is considered one 
of the lively arts—but only a 
few where it is considered one 
of the arts. 
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CRILLON 


ee 


“Happiness is the absence of 
pain,”’ said the Chinese philoso- 
pher. An ideal motto for a 
waiter. For perfect restaurant 
service consists mainly of re- 
lieving the patron's conscious- 
ness of the mechanics of the 
meal—of allowing him to enjoy 
it to the full, undistracted. 
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CRILLON 
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“Does he know the truth?’ 
“Know the truth! He knows 
what's good from an oyster to 
an ostrich—he’s not only sound 


but round.”’ 
George Burrow. 


See se 


CRILLON 
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CRILLON, Cafe and Restaurant, 
decorated by Winold Reiss, is 
open (including Sunday) for 
breakfast, luncheon and dinner. 
Baumgarten Management. En- 
trance at 277 Park Avenue and 
116 East 48th. Complete Res- 
taurant Service to 277 Park 
Avenue Apartments. 


VEINS 





tened out the crest of the waves even 
if it did not quite subdue considerable 
lumpiness. For a time, then, it seemed 
that the upper course would be chosen. 
But the Navy does not like the upper 
course for two reasons. In the first 
place it is desired to finish closer to 
the Academy buildings, and in the sec- 
ond place, there is a tradition of sea- 
manship at the Academy leading the 
crews to scorn smooth water. This 
tradition was established under the 
Glendons, and they have carried it to 
Columbia, where they are willing to 
race at any time, just so long as the 
shells can be kept afloat. 

There was no doubt about the win- 
ner of the Varsity race, for the Navy 
went right out after it, as always. 
Tom Eddy at stroke jumped his crew 
away so fast that the blades were 
clearing the puddles on the fifth 
stroke, and, on the sixth, the eight had 
settled down to smooth racing rowing. 
The Sailors turned in 40 for the first 
minute, but, for some reason, Borie, 
setting the pace for Pennsylvania, 
dropped down the beat after he had 
dug in ten strokes. Eddy kept his crew 
up in the high thirties until, at the end 
of the first quarter-mile, he had edged 
out a lead of half a length, and there- 
after it was simply a case of going 
away. With the race in the bag Eddy 
let down a little and lengthened out, 
so that from there to the finish the 
crew was giving what amounted to an 
exhibition row. And that exhibition 
was mighty impressive. 


T a beat of 34 the big eight was 

steady as a church, and the wat- 
ermanship was remarkably clean, con- 
sidering the lumpy travelling. Near- 
ing the bridge, the Navy was steadily 
slipping away, the run of the shell 
telling the story. After the mile Eddy 
had worked out open water, and hit 
the stroke up again at the finish. Un- 
der the Navy pressure Pennsylvania 
fell into some bad faults in water- 
manship, and the coxswain lost his 
course for the time being. He cor- 
rected his steering quickly enough, but 
the damage was done. 

The Plebe crew, weighing an aver- 
age of 176 1/8 pounds, and with the 
men in the boat nicely matched, 
looked quite as good as the Varsity. 
With the Navy Varsity living up to 
old-time form, and word from Wis- 
consin that Harry Vail, the veteran 
coach, has one of the best boatloads in 
years, the outlook for Poughkeepsie is 
looking better than in years. 

—Ricut WING 
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Healthy hair is strong, free from dandruff 





Only strong, 
clean looking 
hair is healthy 


— are two ways of becoming 
bald. Dandruff is an actual scalp 
infection. Slowing down of circulation 
causes a gradual thinning of the hair. 

Which ever way you may be threat- 
ened with baldness you can check the 
trouble easi/y—even when well estab- 


lished. 


EVERY MORNING moisten hair and 
scalp generously with Pinaud’s Eau de 
Quinine. Then with the fingers pressed 
down firmly, move the scalp vigorously 
in every direction, working the tonic 
thoroughly into every inch of the scalp. 
Move your scalp, not your fingers! 
Brush your hair while still moist. It will 
lie smoothly just the way you want it. 


This quick treatment invigorates scalp 
circulation; ends dandruff infection! 
Get Pinaud’s Eau de Quinine at any 
drug or department store lfoday. Each 
bottle bears the signature of Ed. Pinaud. 
Pinaud Incorporated, 220 East 2lst 
Street, New York—sole distributors for 
Parfumerie Ed. Pinaud, Paris. 





PINAUD’S 


Eau de Quinine 
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ON WITH THE 
MARATHON 


HOSE long distance runners 

are at it again, tearing up the 

Avenue in their B.V.D.’s, be- 
wildering those who gape at them 
from limousines on their way to the 
theatre. Who are they? Where do 
they come from? Where are they 
going in such a rush? These questions 
have remained unanswered even to 
those who have leaped from their cars 
in their excitement and sped after the 
runners. No pursuers have as yet been 
successful, partly because they were 
not dressed for the réle, but largely 
because they were not in fit condi- 
tion for the chase. 

This distressing realization of the 
flabbiness of the average citizen has 
been brought to public attention by 
the case of Mrs. Pratt Emery. Mrs. 
Emery has taken up the matter with 
Mr. Liederliebes, the physical culture 
expert, and, combining their finances 
and their zest for public improve- 
ment, they hope to work wonders for 
the city—to turn it indeed into one 
great big gymnasium. 

As is so often the case with some 
great civic awakening, it had its be- 
ginning in a personal domestic trage- 
dy. The Emerys had been parted 
for years—they are not a young cou- 
ple, she is just Clarence De Mar’s age 
—and she had lost all track of Mr. 
Emery. Often she had dreamed, how- 
ever, of some meeting, of beginning 
it all over again, of forgiving him 
everything. But she had no idea, how- 
ever, where he was. Imagine, then, 
her amazement the other night, as she 
was on her way to an opening at the 
Provincetown Playhouse, to see her 
long-lost mate dart out of the dark- 
ness of the garment district in the 
abbreviated costume of the Marathon 
and speed by her up the Avenue. In 

trice she was out of the car and 
after him. But, her snake train in- 
terfering, she had lost sight of him 
before he reached Twenty-third Street. 
Her only clue to his goal was his 
shouted hallo to a cheering bus: “On 
to the Bronx!” 


Although she could somewhat 
blame her attire for her defeat, Mrs. 
Emery confessed to Mr. Liederliebes 
that she was hopelessly out of condi- 
tion, anyway. This worried her, be- 
cause she expected soon te be going to 
another opening at the Provincetown 
Theatre, and the same contingency 
might develop again. 

“I practically never appear on the 











EVERYWHERE 
IT’S COLOR! COLOR! 


Any New Yorker with a keen sense 
of color values will appreciate the 
broad color variety presented in 
**Claridge”’ Plain Wide Seamless car- 
pets—twenty colors to be exact! 
The vogue of plain color today 


in carpets specifically calls for 








**Claridge’’, because of its luxurious 
softness, its high pile, its rich color 
tones. Ask your dealer or interior 
decorator to show you ‘“‘Claridge”’ 
carpets or write for brochure of 16 full 
color plates. 


Look for the ‘‘Golden Thread of Quality’” 
woven in the back 


CHARLES W. POULSON & SONS CARPET CO.. Inc. 
295 Fifth Avenue New York, N. Y. 
Mills: Philadelphia, Pa. 











PLAIN WIDE SEAMLESS CARPET 
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ophistication 


... is decidedly au courant. 
The obviously powdered nose 
is as passé as the Victorian 
“painted woman”. Yet how to 
keep always the satiny smooth 
skin that takes make-up so 
naturally? That is just why 
Marie Barlow prepared her 
Foundation Cream. 


Smoothed lightly over the 
face before powdering—this 
velvety, flesh-tinted cream 
provides an invisible base 
for charmingly natural look- 
ing cosmetics ... a film of 
protection from the dust and 
grime of busy, modern life. 


Marie Barlow’s Foundation 
Cream—with her other de- 
lightful facial preparations — 
is on display at these four 
exclusive shops. 


Saks — Fifth Avenue 


James McCreery & Co. 
34th Street 


Stern Srothers — 42nd St. 


Abraham & Straus, Ine. 
Brooklyn 


Marie Barlow 


398 —Ssth Ave, 


NEW YORK CITY 





Avenue or any other thoroughfare 
without being fully dressed,” she ex- 
plained to him, “and fashions this 
year do not duplicate exactly the 
models of the cinder track.” 

“Not exactly,” he agreed, “but if 
you were in condition you should be 
able to manage a short sprint even in 
a court train.” 

Lost deep in thought, he idly 
chinned himself on a horizontal bar. 

“Do you neglect your daily dozen?” 
he inquired at last. 

“Neglect them?” she cried with a 
pretty blush. “Well, hardly. A dozen 
is nothing to me.” 

“What about your trapeze work!” 

After a brief demonstration she 
proved to Mr. Liederliebes that her 
trapeze work was beyond reproach. 

“Of course,” she sa: i, “the modern 
apartment is not adapted to the tra- 
peze. I used to be much better when 
I lived in the suburbs.” 

“What about touching the floor 
without bending the knees?” 

“T love it. It’s become a habit with 
me. When I am waiting for an ele- 
vator, or for the traffic to pass, during 
entr’actes at a theatre, or in any other 
period of enforced idleness I while 
away the time touching the floor with- 
out bending the knees.” 

“Not many women do that,” he 
praised her. 

“Yet in the crisis you see my train- 
ing failed me.” 

To control her anguish she played 
a moment with weights, while he 
tactfully put the shot once or twice. 

“Mr. Liederliebes,” she suddenly 
cried, “we must do something! If 
things go on like this, New York will 
just turn into a sanitarium.” 


‘T’ was thus that the great move- 

ment which has so beneficially af- 
fected the life of the city was started. 
The equipment of the gymnasium is 
being gradually installed so that little 
by little dwellers in town will be 
forced to become acrobats. There 
have been objections. Some members 
of the Colony Club have protested at 
having to leap over a padded horse 
every time they wanted to enter their 
clubhouse. Subway officials objected to 
the running ju..p over the turn- 
stiles until Mr. Liederliebes advo- 
cated the more difficult trick of slip- 
ping a nickel in the slot as one flew 
over. Horizontal bars have been greet- 
ed with delight by the denizens of 
Times and Longacre Squares. “A 
perfectly delightful innovation,” said 
a Nestor of the chorus, “and one 
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come to 
the Alden 


Out of town guests in 
Manhattan for a few 
days or New Yorkers 
wanting a permanent 
home without a care 
should inspect these 1, 
2 and 3 room suites, 
superbly furnished — 
or ready to receive 
one’s own cherished 
furnishings. The one 
room furnished suite 
includes a daybed, 
making it a living room 
by day and a dainty 
chamber at night. 





All apartments have 
serving pantry, refriger- 
ation, large closets and 
abath for each chamber. 
Whether you would take 
a furnished suite for 
a few days or lease an ¥ 
apartment furnished or 
unfurnished bythe year, [| 
the rentals are moderate. _ |i 
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which gives us something really worth- 
while to occupy our leisure.” Park 
Avenue is all atwitter at the prospect 
of a cinder track along its whole 
length, which, of course, obviates that 
unpleasant threat of a bus line which 
had unnerved so many of its pompous 
doormen. 

Though there seems every proba- 
bility now that the movement will 
succeed and that the old Greek spirit 
will be revived, poor Mrs. Emery has 
not yet discovered her errant spouse. 
She has been to every opening at the 
Provincetown Theatre this last week, 
driving slowly down the Avenue, a 
keen eye on the sprinters as they pass. 
Some of them she has recognized, one 
or two schoolgirl friends, an old fam- 
ily solicitor, Heywood Broun, Otto 
Kahn—but not Pratt. 

“Tf we could only put up some hur- 
dles!” she cried. “Just a few hurdles 
along the Avenue—I know he would 
come out. He never could resist hur- 
dles. Why, when we were first mar- 
ried—” She broke off with a sob. 

“T understand,” said Mr. Lieder- 
liebes, with the gentleness of perfect 
health, “it was hurdling that brought 
you to him.” 

“That and the pole vault,” she add- 
ed shyly. —JoHN CHaPIn MosHER 


A THOUGHT FOR THIS WEEK 


(An explanation of the French Building 
by its designer, H. D. Ives, 
in “The Architect’) 


From the beginnings of architecture 
down through the Roman, Romanesque 
and Gothic periods, the use for which 
buildings were intended was expressed 
by symbols, and so in the French Build- 
ing we have endeavored in the panels at 
the top of the tower to express not only 
the purpose for which the building is to 
be used, commerce, but the character and 
activities of our own organization, the 
l'red F. French Companies. The central 
motif of the large panels on the north 
and south sides is a rising sun, progress, 
flanked on either side by two winged 
griffons, integrity and watchfulness. At 
either end are two beehives with golden 
bees, the symbols of thrift and industry. 
The panels on the east and west sides 
contain heads of Mercury, the messenger, 
ene the message of the French 
plan, 


EASTERN MANaGeERS:—Can you use a 
sweet and hot combination of seven men? 
Clean-cut collegiate type musicians. All 
double, play sweet and hot, plenty dirt 
and hekum.—Adv. in The Billboard. 


Influence of higher education on 
music, 
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the hills of New England— 


probably in one of the ram- 





bling houses that stood like a multi-eyed sentry watching over the asparagus 
patch—the first Hooked Rug was created. hh Neighbors must have relished 
the singular charm of this work of a farmer’s wife, for shortly the entire coun- 
tryside—and later Nova Scotia~-was making Hooked Rugs. * Fascinat- 


ingly designed and colored, and mellowed by the years, these bewitching 


pieces from the past are among the brightest and most pleasant of rugs. 


‘@ And when we say that the prices of our antique and semi-antique 
examples—expertly selected—start at ten dollars, it is simply another 


evidence of the extremely moderate markings of everything on every one 


of our six very interesting floors. 


W. & J. SLOANE 


575 Fifth Avenue as 47th St. 
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HE Sports Shop for Women, at 

9 East Fifty-third Street, has 

long been known to its own 
clientele as a refuge, a strength and a 
consolation in times of stress. Calami- 
ties such as the sudden realization of 
a shortage in the hat, evening gown, 
or sports-dress line have been efficient- 
ly remedied there. To me, however, 
this shop stands out principally for its 
emphasis on the washable silk sports 
dress. Those who have tried to find a 
good cleaner at Palm Beach will ap- 
preciate what this means. And, 
though there must be some women 
who realize that crépe de Chine can 
be thrown into a tub with admirable 
results, these apparently always insist 
on having finely pleated skirts that 
necessitate a dry cleaner regardless. 

The models shown here may be of 
crépe de Chine, of odd Chinese 
crépes, and so on, made either in one- 
piece, with tucking and gathering, or 
two-piece—the jumper V-necked, the 
skirt having fullness in artful ways, 
the whole simple as all sports clothes 
should be. Also among the washable 
things are some dresses of blocked lin- 
en, combining white and any color de- 
sired, that can be thrown into a tub 
and ironed without undue strain, and 
are cooler than the ginghams every- 
body wore with such delight a couple 
of seasons ago. 

Another item in the sports wardrobe 
is an exclusive model with a jersey 
jumper, decorated by two bands of 
contrasting crépe at the bottom, and a 
pleated silk skirt. Very smart, and 
possessing a “different” look. 


, | jpom L. Moore, at 681 Fifth Ave- 
nue, is the latest of the very de 
luxe custom-made boot places to come 
into prominence with the super-smart 
world that demands things new, chic, 
and dashing. And I, being occasionally 
eager to collect information on the 
last gasp in any item in the wardrobe, 
had a perfectly grand time there. 

For evening, there is a new leather, 
softer than kid and with a brilliant 
sheen, that is being used extensively 
on the Continent, either alone or in 


FEMININE FASHIONS 


combination with other fabrics. This 
is called, for those of you who must 
be technical, cheveraux, and is to be 
found here in every possible color. For 
rather gay and informal evening ‘wear 
with chiffons, pale blue, cherry red, 
or bright green patent kid pumps may 
be made to the individual measure of 
those who must feel cosmopolitan. 
There are sandals made of lizard in 
pastel shades—and before you say 
“terrible” let me announce that the 
effect is that of a pebbled crépe. San- 
dals of crépe de Chine have appeared 
before, but the hand-embroidered 
crépe de Chine employéd by Miss 
Moore for these is particularly deli- 
cate and original. 

For daytime wear with white sum- 
mer dresses there are gay sandals 
made of interlaced strips of leather in 
various colors. These give the effect 
of a finely woven straw, but have the 
advantage of not fraying disastrously 
after the third wearing. And—this 
being the pride and 
joy of the establish- 
ment — pumps | of 
loosely woven leath- 
er, the first, so far as 
one knows, that have 
been made without a 
lining. They are both 
cool and _ incredibly 
comfortable. 





T is not general- 

ly known that 
many of those glit- 
tering and gorgeous 
ladies who sweep into 
first nights or into 
Harry Richman’s 
with so much éclat 
spend their daytimes 
in the salon of Mme. 
Frances, at 10 West 
Fifty - sixth Street. 
But you have, of 
course, seen ‘Miss 
3 Third Act 
Costumes by Mme. 
Frances” on many a 
theatre program of 
note. 

One thing that I 
would go to this shop 
to buy is bridesmaids’ 
dresses of a spectacu- 
lar nature. They are 
on the order of the 
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thing that Lucille, in her heyday, did 
so well—lace and flower trimmed 
slips, silver edged tulle cascading 
downward in the back, taffeta, and 
whatnot. 

Besides this, Mme. Frances is show- 
ing two particularly good things—the 
first, a brocaded evening wrap with 
wide circular sleeves that give the ef- 
fect of a cape without the inconven- 
lence; the second, a dress called, for 
no apparent reason, ““Westchester-Bilt- 
more.” The one I saw was in brown 
—sleeveless lace jumper, pleated lace 
skirt, brown suede belt. Worn with 
a brown horsehair picture hat, it stands 
high in the ranks of the daylight- 
dinner dresses. 


OR the modest prices of $2 and 

$3, respectively, Bertie has _pro- 
duced probably the most expensive- 
looking lipstick and vanity case that 
have been viewed by these aging eyes 
in some time. The vanity contains a 
powder and rouge compact (Bertie’s 
efforts in the compact line are par- 








“T want something to smell like spring.” 
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ticularly good, by the way) and is 
made of a composition resembling 
onyx with little gold clasps to fasten it. 
The lipstick matches, of course. Re- 
fills are procurable. These two little 
gifts to the impoverished flapper will 
be in Saks-Fifth Avenue in a week 
or SO. 


T Elizabeth Arden’s salon, a par- 
ticularly good fitted case is being 
displayed in beige or gray glazed kid 
with gold-plated fittings. The jars 
are of cut glass with gold tops, and 
the fittings are so complete that a 
curling iron and spirit lamp are in- 
cluded in the array. Without the Eliz- 
abeth Arden preparations for which, I 
suspect, it was designed, the case sells 


for $95. 


HE following cryptic communi- 

cation was received from a young 
lady in response to my request as to 
where she got the simple, perfectly 
fitting little felt hat she had on: 

“This is the dope about the hat. 
At Frandoll, 15 West Thirty-eighth 
Street, you can pick out any color you 
want in heavy or handkerchief felt, 
in crocheted or stiff straw. The hat 
is then blocked to your headsize—and 
everybody starts yelling wildly for 
Connie. She arrives, puts the hat on 
your head, and immediately evolves an 
Idea. The whole process takes ten dol- 
lars of your money and three-quarters 
of an hour of your time. That is, if 
you go in the morning. The after- 
noons are frantic.” 

To one who has found more busts 
than bargains in ill-directed wander- 
ing through the wholesale hat places 
of West Thirty-eighth Street, this 
comes as a bit of economical informa- 
tion worth having. —L. L. 
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THIS AND THAT 





Art at Macy’s — Dime 
Novel 


O illustrate the influence of art, 
modern, classic and primitive, on 
the industries of today, R. H. Macy 
is having an exhibition all this week 


known, quite appropriately, as the Art 


in Trade Exhibition. This closes on 


May 7, so, if you have delayed too 
long in reading this column, you will un er 
have missed the chance to see this 
stupendous project, and it serves you FURS ; 
' . FIFTH AVENUE AT 36™ STREET 
right, too. FOUNDED 1820 
Lee Simonson has done all the set- [es 
tings and designing, and, with some 
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ALIMANAC 


..+ devoted to the urge for fine 
feathers in males of the species 








Get Hot, Weather! 


Just so a man can enjoy his Arabian 
nights, sitting around in a set of 
Altman Lounging Pajamas. Their 
colours are as bright as the men who 
will wear them. ... Brilliant would 
be even more descriptive. Sateen 


for $10.00; silk for $15.00. 


* bd * 


Faked! 


Seldom do we condone imitations. 
Never, except when convinced that 
the approximation exceeds the ap- 
proached. All bars are down at the 
moment in favour of a new and 
realistic imitation of homespun, 
made of—believe it or not—linen. 





They make golf knickers out of it, 
if you please, smart and tailored 
looking and cool as a cinema villain. 


Better light-weight ones we’ve never 
seen. $12.00. 


* e & 


Then, a sports shirt of large, porous 
basket-weave—how the breeze 
whistles through—which can be 
chosen from white, sand or blue 
models and made your very own 


for some $4.00. 


ck % ok 


Finally, garnish the whole with a 
neat all-over designed pair of cotton 
golf hose—really the thing this year 
—long and guaranteed pure cotton, 


from $2.00. 


B. ALTMAN & CO. 


Fifth Avenue at 34th Street 











kindly advice from the Metropolitan 
Museum of Art, Miss Virginia Hamill 
has organized the exhibits. In the set- 
tings Mr. Simonson has used, with 
great effectiveness, California red- 
wood and a compressed cork product 
for walls and backgrounds. With one 
exception, and that a very lovely win- 
dow, there isn’t a single curve in any 
of the construction, nor is there any 
superfluous ornamentation. This is so 
subtly done that, to your amazement, 
you don’t feel the least bit angular or 
perpendicular. 

In each instance there are concrete 
examples to illustrate the various steps 
from the original work of art to the 
finished product. This is applied in 
turn to fabrics, furniture, ironwork, 
jewelry, glass and even to the print- 
ing and binding of books. I advise 
you to rush over immediately and see 
it if you are still in time. 


ey Cenrn- Fe Avenue 
needs no discovering. The num- 
ber of bejeweled and befurred ma- 
trons that flock here, with chauffeurs 
in attendance to carry out the humble 
paper parcels, is no small indication of 
the bargains that are offered in this 
store. 

The purchasing power of a dime is 
amazing. For this modest coin you 
can get, on the main floor, at the toilet 
goods counter, most of the well 
known brands of soap, powder, lotions 
and other beauty requisites, and small, 
jovial glass animals containing per- 
fume. At the jewelry counter you 
will find pearl ear-buttons that some- 
how refuse to drop off as their more 
expensive counterparts always do, and 
a stupendous selection of the narrow 
gold bracelets that everyone is wearing 
in lots of half a dozen at the very 
least. 

At the several counters constituting 
the stationery department you can pur- 
chase school supplies of every kind, 
very good writing materials, pictures 
of your favorite movie stars, and dime 
editions of the Bible, “Pilgrim’s Prog- 
ress,” Sherlock Holmes, Foster’s 
Bridge Rules, and a Woolworth ver- 
sion of the question book. The best 
of the lampshades are some pleated 
ones in colored papers with a mottled 
design to be used with small table 
lamps, and others for wall bracket 
lights of plain paper with silhouettes 
pasted on them. 

At other counters on this floor you 
can find an excellent and varied as- 
sortment of ribbon, an amazingly 
comprehensive selection of notions, 
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The Juice 
is quicker than 


the Eye 


There’s more than one way to 
squeeze an orange — but they all 
seem to involve an eye-full of juice. 
The best place to squeeze oranges 
is in Califo ornia where they grow. 
And the best way to get California- 
squeezed orange juice is at drug and 
food stores where they sell Mission 
Orange in pint and quart glass jugs 
with the delicious healthful juice 
already sweetened to taste — just as 
handy as ginger ale or bottled water. 


Grapefruit and Lemon, too. 










Sold everywhere by 

such good grocers as 
Acker, Merrall& Condit, 
Park & Tilford, 
Gristede Bros., 
Charles & Co. 
and Bohack. 





Julius Wik 
- Sons & Co 
7 10 Hubert St. 
= New York Cit: 


CALIFORNIA CRUSHED FRUIT CORP 
LOS ANGELES 
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and a great variety of white curtain 
material by the yard—some is even 
adorned with flounces! 

The basement is devoted to home 
furnishings. In the kitchen depart- 
ment amongst brushes, pans and im- 
plements of every kind I found a 
cream separator which works on the 
siphon principle, and is designed to aid 
the economical housewife in removing 
cream from the top of a milk bottle. 
Also an instrument known as an apple 
corer and slicer, the construction be- 
ing such that with one downward mo- 
tion the apple is cored and cut into six 
neat slices; and a small glass jar, 
closely fitted with a cover, through 
which a chopper operates on the inside 
—an excellent protection for tear 
ducts when dealing with onions. 


T the Woolworth hardware 
counter you can get anything 
from thumbtacks to saws, as well as 
electric light sockets, wire, plugs and 
plain or colored bulbs. Dish towels, 
cleaning cloths and chamois skins lurk 
near by with gay washcloths and Turk- 
ish towelling to keep them company. 
The counter devoted to candles is 
a revelation.. ‘There are short fat 
ones, square ones, lean ones, and even 
the very long tapering ones that are 
often hard to find, and these all come 
in every imaginable color. 

You can do very nobly in the china 
department. There are pert little blue 
and white cups with plates to match, 
and an enchanting set of cream- 
colored china with a gay little Dutch- 
man in the centre of each plate, and 
saucy windmills and sailboats alternat- 
ing in the border design. 

The department for glassware is 
my favorite hunting ground. Three 
counters are devoted to this. One has 
lemon squeezers, percolator tops, bak- 
ing dishes and vases; another offers a 
stupendous selection of glasses in the 
recognized shapes to be used for cock- 
tails, wine, champagne, highballs, and 
even water. Nestling amongst all this 
glory I found some flasks of corru- 
gated glass, and cocktail shakers, of 
course. ‘The third counter caters to 
the present fad for colored glasses, 
salad plates and finger bowls, and then 
you wander on to the silverware. You 
can get a whole set of flat silver, in- 
cluding iced-tea spoons, and oyster 
forks, and a variety of serving spoons 
and forks, that conform to the highest 
standards of decorum. 

Children’s toys include, besides a 
raft of balloons, animals and mechan- 
ical toys, some miniature percolators, 


CLARK Lighter 


One form of willful charity is to bet an 
owner that his Clark won’t light. You will 








lose. Don’t think because it is a handsome, 
fine-watch-like piece of pocket jewelry that 
it doesn’t work well. It does and what a lusty 
light it gives! There are many kinds of metal 
and leather finishes at prices scaled up from 
$7.50. You may pay $200, if you wish. 
Most good shops sell Clark Lighters. All 
good shops will gladly get one for you. 


0 Gs 
Manufactured by 
W. G. CLARK & CO.. INC. 
NORTH ATTLEBORO, MASS. 
Showrooms: 584 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Jewelry makers ~ for men -~ since 1881 














66 


SOMMERS: 





iF « } ) 2 FYO) STRE je Tt 


— 
j 


VA 


For the Country House Colonial Bedroom .... . 
Spreads in the Early American Manner 


DMIRABLY ssuited to the four-poster 
4% bed is the spread shown above—an 
American Oil Print, patterned in the native 
good taste of our forefathers. 


Blue, yellow, red or rose, bound with 
contrasting colors; Single $25, (extra 


Your visit to our dis 


sham $5); Double, $30 (extra sham $8) 


For the traveler on land or sea there are 
shawls; pillows in smart, compact sets; bed 
jackets; Pullman sets; nightgown cases; 
sewing cases, and a great variety of small, 
easily packed articles to make traveling 
comfortable. 


tinctive specialty shop 


will prove interesting and worth while. 


©@arlin (mforts ine 


Si 528 “Madison. five. - 


~ 


at 54th St~ New York BCA 


ee? 
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double boilers, irons and _ ironing 
boards that really work. 

And, last but not least, Woolworth 
caters to the spring gardening instinct 
by offering seeds of all kinds, and 
sprouts of Boston fern, roses, aspara- 
gus and rhubarb, all ready for imme- 
diate planting, for which purpose you 
can also buy garden implements of 
every description. 

W o0olworth’s has an amusing habit of 
splitting up some of the more valuable 
articles and selling them in sections— 
the cocktail shaker, for instance, comes 
in three parts, but even at that the to- 
tal of thirty cents is not liable to dis- 
courage many purchasers, and really 
adds somewhat to the character of the 
article. Purchases amounting to five 
dollars or more, as we once remarked, 
will be delivered to your home. 


onf.J. 


AS TO MEN 


The Man on the Street 
and the President 


= A* anonymous 
1) correspondent 


writes, suggesting 
that I publish the 
names of two or 
three New York 
tailors who make 
really good _ sack 
suits for less than 
$100. Says he: 
“Unless one goes 
to the better known and undoubtedly 
expensive tailors the only way to judge 
is by recommendation—and younger 
men cannot afford the best tailors, 
generally.” 

I am afraid that I shall have to beg 
the question. The woods are full of 
reasonably good tailors whose prices 
do not go above $100. In fact, al- 
most any tailor, situated on one of 
the side streets off the Avenue, whose 
prices range between $80 and $100, 
is capable of making a thoroughly re- 
spectable, if in some cases, uninspired 
suit of clothes. And it is quite pos- 
sible that some of their products are 
a cut above the general run. 

Yet I am confronted, it seems al- 
most daily, by enthusiastic friends, ar- 
rayed like Solomon en route for a 
garden party, in tweed confections of 
careful workmanship but questionable 
cut. And these same friends display 
their raiment proudly, explaining that 
this or that tailor is really better than 
anyone on Bond Street (in fact, the 
artisan in question is ordinarily de- 











THE NEW YORKER 


scribed as a former head cutter for 
some famous house) and scarcely more 
than half as expensive. 

What I am driving at is not that 
the moderate-priced tailors are incap- 
able of making good clothes, but that 
many a citizen is deficient in style 
sense and hence not competent to di- 
rect his tailor during the process of 
manufacture. If my correspondent 
knows ex:ctly how to plot the curve 
of a lapel, can order a sleeve-width at 
elbow and wrist, can tell his tailor 
how to pad and fit and gore—then 
he can turn himself out nicely at less 
than $100 a suit. If, on the other 
hand, he expects to stalk into a shop, 
select a material, order a suit and 
stalk out again, he’d best employ one 
of the real artists of the trade. My 
own experience, if it’s worth any- 
thing to you, is that it is preferable 
to buy fewer and better clothes. 


I SAW some _ interesting semi- 
laundered, pleated shirts the other 
day at the shop of Albert Leonard 
George at Fifty-eighth and Madison. 
The idea, it seems, is that the pleats, 
instead of coming to an abrupt halt 
just above the waistline, continue 
down into the tail of the shirt and 
disappear gradually, thus doing away 
with the usual bulge or break half 
way up the bosom. ‘They are good- 
looking and, although I have not as 
yet tried one out, I imagine that they 
work as advertised. The George 
non-bulging dress shirts, you will re- 
member, are among the best I have 
ever seen. Also at George’s I dis- 
covered striped shirts, on white back- 
grounds, in unusual patterns. They 
have two stiff collars to match and 
are moderately priced. 


T Sulka’s I came on some 

rather novel four-in-hands in 
French silk cr€pes, quite nice, especial- 
ly if you want something a bit noisy. 
One of the several things which will 
never cease to puzzle me is the Sulka 
method of window display, which con- 
sists of filling the shop front with 
luxurious whatnots in what always 
seems to me an ineffective arrange- 
ment. ‘The four-in-hands by the bye, 
may be purchased for the small sum 
of $6 apiece. And very good cus- 
tom-made shirts may be had for as lit- 


tle as $8. 
AS we seem to be going in for 


shirts I commend to your atten- 
tion the Yamatoya establishment on 
the second floor at 557 Fifth Avenue. 
Here you will find shirts and shirt- 
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616 FIFTH AVENUE 
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Edward Thayer Monroe 

















Smart and serviceable coat for warm weather 
of pleated and stitched georgette. 
‘Designed by Bergdorf-Goodman. 
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* 
S HARING favor with the coat of 
real snakeskin is that of snakeskin 
silk, because it follows the pythony 
pattern of real skin and because it 
is lighter for warmer weather. $110. 
Real snakeskin coats $295 upwards. 
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ings in luxurious array, ranging from 
Oxford cloth to the most exotic of 
silks, and priced from $5 to any- 
thing you can think of. The house 
gowns and pajamas, too, are worth a 
lingering inspection. 


T 122 West Forty-fifth Street, 

in the shop of Pharaoh-O’Con- 

nell, I came upon some very decent 

British-made shoes offered at prices ex- 

tremely moderate—one pair of brown 

walking shoes, of seemingly sturdy 

construction and built on excellent 
lines, was priced at $11. 


VERYONE else having beaten 
me to it, I suppose I may as well 
get on the band wagon and write 
about the statement of the advertising 
knight who asseverates that President 
Coolidge is the best-dressed American. 
I’ve read reams of newsprint in the 
past week or two and, reading, have 
learned the name of the President’s 
tailor, the price he pays for his clothes, 
and, almost, how often he changes 
them. But no one, it seems to me, has 
been able to explain why Mr. Coolidge 
is not, in the proper sense of the 
phrase, even a well dressed man. 

An internationally known modiste, 
talking to an acquaintance of mine 
about one of her models, said: ““The 
reason for Miss So-and-So’s success is 
that she feels her clothes. No one who 
cannot feel clothes can be well 
dressed.”” And that, I think, is the 
reason for the non-success of Mr. 
Coolidge as a well turned out citizen. 
Feeling, literally feeling, is every- 
thing. That is why Englishmen in 
shapeless tweeds with patched elbows 
are better dressed than the average 
American in an entirely new sports 
outfit. 

Take, for, instance, a dinner jack- 
et. One should feel, if it is prop- 
erly made, a certain snugness just be- 
low the shoulder blades—should be 
conscious that it is just a bit tight over 
the hips. The man that “feels” his 
clothes will be uncomfortable if the 
cuff of his dress shirt protrudes too 
far from his coat sleeve—or not far 
enough. Consequently he takes great 
pains, when visiting his tailor, to in- 
sure that all these details are carried 
out to perfection. Then, wearing his 
clothes with perfect nonchalance, he 
can forget about them. 

Mr. Coolidge could spend days and 
weeks on his clothes without ever 
achieving smartness. It is obvious that 
he has no more feeling for them than 
a wooden Indian. —Bow er 
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So 
This Is 
New York! 


“Well, What Of It?” 


Aye, my masters, what 
of it? 


Speakeasies in taxicabs. 
Taxi drivers who have 
never heard of the Wal- 
dorf. Village blacksmiths 
and chorus girls. “Elmer 
Gantry” thrown under a 
subway train by an irate 
father. 


Color! 


That’s Garland’s column 
in The New York Tele- 
gram. 


Interesting people, queer 
people. Pulchritude and 
poverty. “East side, west 
side, all around the town.” 


Garland distills the fla- 
vor of his ubiquitous 
ramblings under the title, 
“Well, What Of It?” 


salted with satire; 
sprinkled with wit and 
wisdom. 
If you want to know what 


kind of a town this is, 
READ GARLAND 


EVERY DAY IN 


The 
New York 


Telegram 
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MORE AUTHORS COVER 
THE SNYDER TRIAL 


I 
WHO DID WE DID DID WE 
WE DID, SAYS MISS STEIN! 
By Gertrude Stein 


HIS is a trial. ‘This is quite a 
trial. Iam on trial. They are 
on trial. Who is on trial? 

I can tell you how it is. I can 
tell you have told you will tell you 
how it is. 

There is a man. ‘There is a wo- 
man. ‘There is not a man. There 
would have been a man. ‘There was 
aman. ‘There were two men. There 
is one man. There is a woman where 
is a woman is a man. 


He says he did. He says he did 


not. She says she did. She says she 
did not. She says he did. He says 
she did. She says they did. He says 


they did. 
says they did not. 


He says they did not. She 
I'll say they did. 


II 


JOYCE FINDS SOCKSOCKING IS 
BIG ELEMENT IN MURDER CASE! 


By James Joyce 
RIAL regen by __trialholden 


Queenscountycourthouse with 
tumpetty taptap mid socksocking with 
sashweights by jackals. In socksock- 
ing, the sashwiring goes: guggengag- 
gleoggoggsnukkkk. . . . To corsetsale 
is to alibi is to meetinlovenkillenlove. 
Rehab des arbah sed drahab! Not a 
quart of papa’s booze had poison booze 
vor the killparty for the snugglesnug- 
ee 


III 


OUT A MILE, WRITES COBB! 
By Ty Cobb 


TEALING home from a bridge 

game is a clever stunt, if properly 

worked. But it should never be fol- 
lowed by the hit-and-run play. 

It’s not like the Cry Baby bandits 
—four bawls and a walk to Sing Sing. 
Snyder merely hit into a double play 
and was out a mile, Syracuse to New 


York to Syracuse. —J.G. T. 
* 


THE HUDDLING SAMFORDS 
Thomas D. and William J. Samford 


wish to announce that they have asso- 
ciated themselves together for the gen- 
eral practice of law under the firm name 
of Samford & Samford with offices up- 
stairs in the Samford Building —Auburn 
(Ala.) News. 




















... bobbed hair is easy 


to dress atter this new 
CRUDE-OIL SHAMPOO 


This is glad news to women who have hated 
ordinary shampoos for the trouble they cause 


OU have felt, with despair- 

ing fingers, the harsh, stub- 
born, brittleness of hair dried 
out by an ordinary shampoo. 
Your bob, once so chic, is. . 
well, impossible! But what a 
different story after Taroleum! 


Please do not imagine that 
a laroleum shampoowill leave 
your hair plastered to your 
head, like a Chinese coiffure. 
Indeed, your hair is light and 
silky after Taroleum. Noth- 
ing beautifies a woman’s hair 
as much as just the right 
amount of flufhness—enough to 
let the light steal softly through 
the locks, adding color, sheen, 
luster. Taroleum does all this 


without robbing your hair of 
its natural life. 

Perhaps youwill also be gla 
to know that Taroleum clean 
quickly and thoroughly witn 
oodles and oodles of snowy 
white suds. That Taroleum’s 
antiseptic ingredients tone the 
scalp. . . help to remove dan 
druff. That in Taroleum your 
hair receives the healthful 
benefits of crude-oil. 


But you undoubtedly will get 
your greatest thrill after the 
shampoo. Because Taroleum 
does leave hair easy to dress. 

Get some Taroleum today, 
at any drug-store. You'll find 
that a shampoo can be joyful! 


TAROLEUM 


WILDROOT’S NEW CRUDE-OIL SHAMPOO 








i WILDROOT CO., Inc. 


. Buffalo, N. Y. 
Send coupon 
and Jo cents 
for trial bottle BAIS . 
: ADDRESS 


CITY 


I am enclosing 10 cents to cover the cost of mail- } 


: ingmea TRIAL BOTTLE of TAROLEUM, i 


Dept. NY-5-B 


STATE. 











Your druggist 
has large bottle. 
for 50 cents 
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“Tt all 
depends 


on you!” 





UT yourself in this young man’s 

place. Next, imagine that you’re 
musically inclined. Well... what 
would you be singing at this mo- 
ment? 


“Tt all depends on you’’—vocal solos 
‘‘What does it matter” (Berlin)—-sung by Harry 
Richman with Orchestra. 3501 


Records out this week 


“My regular gal’’—fox trots, Ben Selvin and his 
Orchestra 

“It’s a happy old world, after all’’— Park 
Lane Orchestra 3487 


“I’m in love again’’—fox trots 

“Following you around’’—Ben Bernie and 
his Hotel Roosevelt Orchestra 3496 

‘The Cat’ — fox trots 

“T’m back in love again’’—isham Jones and 
his Orchestra 3461 

‘“*Hark the sound of tar-heel voices’’ 

‘Ma little banjo’ —‘‘Toll the bell, Angel’’ 
—University of North Carolina Glee Club 3160 

“Princeton Steps Song” 

“Princeton Marching Song’’ — Princeton 
University Glee Club 3194 

‘“‘Shepherd, show me how to go” 


“Saw ye my Saviour’’—Marie Morrisey, con- 
tralto 10236 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 





There's new snap, rhythm and pep in 


‘*Light-Ray’’ records 
* 






PANATROPES : RADIOLAS : RECORDS 
nian cnn aa AR ER PR a 





MUSICAL 
EVENTS 


Burnishing Up Bach— 
Glee Clubs and Other 
Spring Sings—An “Old” 
American and a New 


One 


N three or four 

years we prob- 
ably shall be hear- 
ing excellent per- 
formances of the 
Bach B_ minor 
Mass from the 
Oratorio Society—and this is by way 
of a compliment to Mr. Stoessel’s 
choristers. 

Last spring, the Oratorians sang 
a condensed version of the Mass 
with fair regard for accuracy and a 
good deal of devotion. This year Mr. 
Stoessel presented the whole work, di- 
viding it by a dinner intermission, and 
there was a great advance in tone 
quality and shading. Next year we 
may expect a degree of flexibility, and 
in 1929 there may be repose. In 1930, 
therefore, we ought to have a thor- 
oughly good time of it. 





E doubt whether any one who 

has not participated: in at least 
one singing of a Bach choral work can 
know the fearful demands which the 
old cantor’s vocal writing makes upon 
voices not trained especially for it. 
Any single part calls for great breath 
control, virtuoso agility and complete 
mastery in every register. Add to this 
the inherent difficulty of polyphony, 
and you have some notion of the 
technical obstacles to be overcome. 
Any choral society that acquires facil- 
ity in this music within three years is 
making tremendous progress. 

And it is not until technique may 
be taken for granted that the singers 
can capture the magnificent moods of 
the Mass. These moods cannot be 
taught to a group of singers even by 
so fine a musician as Mr. Stoessel. 
They arise from the music and take 
possession of the executants, but the 
spirit of the Mass cannot assert itself 
while the singers still are struggling 
with ways and means of negotiating 
the complicated score. 


This year’s performance indicated 
that the Oratorio Society had a good 
grasp of the mechanics of the com- 
position; from now on the beauties of 
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newcomer 


among columnists 
digs himself in 


USSEL CROUSE’S 
“Left at the Post’”’ is the 
infant in New York’s growing 
family of columns. But its only 
earmarks of youthfulness are a 
spirit of freshness and zest. 


When it comes to turning a neat 
phrase, Mr. Crouse need play 
second saxophone to no veteran 
columnist. He is blessed, too, 
with a congenital hatred for sham 
and hokum—and a disconcert- 
ing knack of laying it as bare as 
the private life of Helen of Troy. 

But a column can no more be 
described than can the aroma of 
a clear Havana or the haunting 
fragrance of a perfume. Play Co- 
lumbus and discover the daily en- 


NOW 3c 


“Left at the FIVE CENTS 
Post” tonight ! [ SATURDAY 


joyment await- 
ing you in 


NEWeYORK 


Evening 
pos! 


75 West Street Whitehall 9000 
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it will become more and more evi- i 
dent. 


iA *,as ¢ shrewd idea to split the 
Mass into two sections, for three 
and a half consecutive hours of music, 
however great, are trying to any lis- 
tener except a fanatic, but two sessions 
of about an hour and three-quar- 
ters each leave him asking for more. 
What was described in the press no- 
tices as the “double-header” method is 
much the best, not only for the au- 
dience but for the chorus. Incidentally, 
the Mass was a sell-out, and we sug- 
gest that you make reservations now 
for next year. 


F last season’s soloists, only one— 

Lewis James— was retained. 
Mr. James’ singing was good techni- 
cally and it had an emotional quality 
which his colleagues did not attain. 
This tenor’s performance was all the 
more remarkable because he is not-a 
Bach specialist by trade. Readers of 
our popular record index may have 
noticed that he has sung almost every 
recent Broadway ditty for the discs, 
and most of his time is requisitioned 
by phonograph entrepreneurs. Possi- 
bly his relief at escaping temporarily 
from waltzes about Sally brought to 
his singing the religious feeling that 
made it notable; in any case, it was 
a splendid achievement. 

Miss Mildred Faas and Miss Mabel 
Beddoe, soprano and contralto of 
Bethlehem experience, manifested rou- 
tine and, in the case of Miss Faas, a 
pleasant manner of singing. Horace 
Stevens, an English bass who is said 
to be regarded as one of Europe’s fore- 
most Bach exponents, chanted stolidly 
with a voice that had too much iron 
in it. The orchestra, as usual, was in 
trouble on many occasions. 


LEE clubs have been holding 
spring revels in all our concert 
halls, but these fiestas have not re- 
vealed any impending revolution in 
concerted song. The principal item 
of interest is that the divorce of glee 
clubs from mandolin clubs seems to 
have been made absolute, and if man- 
dolin clubs can be induced to confine 
their plectrumpery to off hours in the 
commons it will be a complete triumph 
for what is called, a little optimistical- 
ly, higher learning. 

However, we have had an agreeable 
visit from the Choral Art Society of 
Philadelphia, a group of some sixty 
singers who have, at this time, no 















































COLOURFUL WEAVES, QUITE UNCOMMON 
"ERY PARTICULAR, AND 


IN EDV 
VERY 
BEEN 
BROAD 


MAY 


A FEW 


SELECT BLUES AND GRAYS, HAVE 
EXECUTED IN THE RENOWNED 


TOWN, DOUBLE-BREASTED 


FIFTY-FIVE DOJ.LARS 
AND MORE 
READY-TO-PUT ON 


TAILORED AT FASHION PARK 


MODEL. 





FIFTH AVENUE AT FORTY-SIXTH STREET 

















local counterpart. The conductor, Dr 
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To the rising 


PROFESSIONAL 


MAN 


OW that your start shows signs 
of leading somewhere, now that 
you feel your stride is carrying 
you to the top, you know the 
value of conserving your energy 
It's a pity to waste it ina daily 
struggle with surging crowds in 
the no wit the, sath cars. And the time 
wasted could be so profitably spent with your 
business, so happily devoted to your family. 
You know this. So, why waste that time and 
energy? You don't have to. 

Ten minutes walk from Grand Central is 
Stewart Hall, on a hill by the river, sunny, 
quiet. And yet within the reach of your in- 
come... 3 and 4 room apartments with 
monthly charges as low as $66 and $84 re- 
spectively. And most complete: open fire- 
places, dining alcoves, roof garden, bus ser- 
vice. On Mitchell Place € (East 49th Street) 
near the East River. 100% cooperative, with 
low prices of $4900 up and $6300 up. 

If fatigue is taking its toll in comfort and 
enthusiasm give a thought to Stewart Hall. 
It will be the best investment for the future 
you could possibly make. Phone or write to- 
day the selling agent, B. S. Geary, 15 East 
4oth Street, Murray Hill 6268—and ask to 
see the floor plans. 














FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE 


THE New Yorker, 
25 West 45th Street, New York. 


Please enter my subscription to THE NEw YorkKER for- 


O 1 Year—$5.00 O 2 Years—$7.00 


(PostaGE: Canada, 50c; Foreign, $1.00 additional per year) 





Subscribers ordering a change of address are requested to notify us at least 
three weeks prior to the date of the issue with which it is to take effect. 
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H. Alexander Matthews, is a musician 
of unusual taste and a leader of un- 
common ability. The Society’s song- 
sters have a freshness of tone which 
some of our larger organizations 
might study, and they have finesse, ex- 
cept when the soprani become over- 
exuberant. 


N the same evening that the Phil- 
adelphians inhabited the late 
Aeolian Hall, the Elkins-Payne Sing- 
ers, a chorus of about thirty colored 
musicians, attracted a few dozen cus- 
tomers to Town Hall. The absentees 
were the losers, for the Elkins-Payne 
assembly sang spirituals with beautiful 
tone, fine diction and diverting rhyth- 
mical effects. 
Two unmerciful selections from 
the lesser repertoire of the organ did 
not add to the charms of the concert. 


ITH Frederick S. Converse, an 

American composer of tradi- 
tional manners, breaking into front 
pages with his apostrophe to the ten 
millionth flivver, there seems to be 
a revival of interest in the musicians 
who came into prominence in the 
nineties. 

George W. Chadwick, one of Bos- 
ton’s musical deans, has had compara- 
tively few hearings lately, but within 
a week his ““T'am o’ Shanter” was re- 
vived in Boston by Mr. Koussevitzky 
and his “Melpomene” Overture was 
played in Carnegie Hall by the Amer- 
ican Orchestral Society at the concert 
of the American Academy of Arts 
and Letters. 

“Tam o’ Shanter,” which we 
caught on the radio, is descriptive 
music of an earlier day (it is only wagl 
teen years old, but musical history 1 
prestissimo now), orchestrated master- 
fully and logically made. It is several 
minutes too long, but it is worth a 
place in any orchestra’s repertoire. The 
“Melpomene” Overture, which is ex- 
actly forty years old, is not so ingeni- 
ous as ““Tam o’ Shanter,” but it is 
eloquent music, deeply felt and well 
handled. 

Unlike his immediate predeces- 
sors, who were Sterndale-Bennett 
out of Mendelssohn, Mr. Chadwick 
shows tne influences of Wagner, 
Brahms and Franck, although there is 
nothing imitative in his compositions. 
There seems to be no highly individual 
idiom in his work, but his sincerity and 
his workmanship commend him as the 
subject for more attention than or- 
chestral leaders have given him. And 
his music makes the director look good 
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—which is more important than you 
may fancy! 


M* KoussEvirzKy brought out 
| also an American symphony— 
the only American symphony, so far 
as we can recall, that has been played 
in the East this year. “The composer 
was Roger Huntington Sessions, who 
is getting inspiration in Florence. The 
first movement was the conventional 
dissonantal experimenting with jazz, 
and the last movement was another 
form of the same pattern. The sec- 
ond movement, however, a brooding 
Largo, was sufficient reason for play- 
ing the work. The shadow of Bloch 


was over it, but there also was a fine 





Pee " 
The man who marries my 


laughter will win a prize.” 


“Well, I must say that’s aw- 
fully sporting of you.” 


lyric sweep and a charming lack of 
affectation. It seems to us that Mr. 
Sessions and Aaron Copland are two 
American modernists who must be 
taken seriously. And the fact that both 
of them come from Brooklyn intro- 
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OPTICAL SERVICE 


BREAK THEM Anywhere in the World 
and LUGENE Will Replace Them 
in Record Time 


F YOU are a member of the globe-trottiny fraternity 
you will appreciate this very original new advance in 
optical service by the well-known house of LUGENE, INC. 
Should you break your glasses when hundreds of miles 
from home you know how difficult it is to obtain the 
same perfect American fit and style and quality of glasses 
to which your eyes have been accustomed. 

LUGENE has solved this problem with a new World 
Wide Service. You simply bring us your glasses; we make 
an exact record of every detail; then we give you a corre- 
sponding LUGENE CODE CARD. 

Should you break or lose your glasses anywhere in the 
world — write, wire or cable us immediately. We will 
forward complete glasses or lenses promptly, probably 
the same day. 

This new LUGENE World Wide Department assures you 
of perfect optical service at all times—anywhere. And 
there is no extra charge for the service. 


TAKE YOUR OWN MOVIES 


We are headquarters in the Metropolitan District for Motion 
Picture Cameras, Projectors and accessories. Complete 
stocks of Filmo, Ciné-Kodak, Pathex and De Vry. 


LUGENE, Inc. 


OPTICIANS 


600 Madison Avenue ’ 
Near 58th Street 
Cable Address, LUGENE NEWYORK Telephone, PLAza 6001 


New York 
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sSmartness of attire 1s perlection of 
detail. In footwear, Pedemodles. 

/~ . , 4 Jo accompany the smart tailleur, Pedemode 

\ _ N has created this distinctive model of golden 

\ - lie brown kidskin with strap and insets of match 

_ ing lizard. The cutzouts at the side and the 

Avery high Cuban heel are particularly cfective. 
Feminine footwear 
660 Fifth Ave above 52”St 570 Fifth Ave above 46°St 
Boston Chicago Detrou 
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__reated years ago 
in the South —-this 
special richness— 


this rare blend of 


coffees 








“Good to the last drop” 
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duces an element which has nothing to 
do with the discussion. —R. A. S. 


POPULAR RECORDS 
A Few Songs and a 


Dozen Dances 


ITH spring, 

the vocal lists 
are beginning to 
A fall off, although 
the season may not 
be responsible. More 
likely, it’s the prev- 
alence of vocal choruses in dance rec- 
ords. Anyhow, our first prize right 
now goes to Harry Richman for his 
“Tt All Depends on You” and “What 
Does It Matter?” recorded for Bruns- 
wick. A lady enthusiast informs us 
that this disc has sex appeal. “It all 
depends on you,” we suppose. You 
will also like, we think, “At Sun- 
down” and “T’ll Take Care of Your 
Cares,” a couple of sweet refrains in- 
gratiatingly sung by Franklyn Baur 
for Victor, and “Song of the Wander- 
er” and “If You See Sally,” done 
archly, but not irritatingly, for Per- 
fect by Annette Henshaw. 





URRENT dance lists are large 

and much better than they have 
been for several months. As, for in- 
stance— 

SHANGHAI DreEAM MAwn_ and 
BEEDLE Um Bo. Fine hoofing mate- 
rial, well expounded by Paul Ash and 
his men. (Columbia) 

I ALways KNEw and WHEN I’m 
In Your Arms. Good Paul White- 
man without the cover charge. ( Victor) 

One SUMMER NiGHT and Rosa 
Lee. The Miami Melodists are suave 
in the tune taken from Dvorak’s “Als 
die alte Mutter.”” The Floridians are 
warm but not brutal with “Rosa Lee.” 
( Per fect) 

HALLELUJAH! and SoMETIMES 
I’m Happy. A great record by Arden 
and Ohman and their orchestra. The 
Salvation Army and Handel effects in 
“Hallelujah!” are new stuff, and th: 
near quarter-tones in “Sometimes I’m 
Happy” are innovations too. (Bruns- 
wick ) 

SILVER SonGc Birp and STILL 
Waters. Pretty titles, and prettily 
played by Leo Reisman’s boys. “Still 
Waters” is a waltz. (Columbia) 

SWEETHEART, I Have DREAMED 
FoR You and Tert Me WHuiLeE 
We’reE Dancinc. Marek Weber, a 
European celebrity, offers a waltz 
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(genuine) and what Germans call a 
“one-step.” Something different for 
your feet. (Perfect) 

SONG OF THE WANDERER and 
Leave My Basy Aone. Geography 
means nothing to Perfect. The Chi- 
cagoans play the Wanderer air and the 
Golden Gate Orchestra the admoni- 
tion about baby. Both are good dance 
discs. (Perfect) 

UNDERNEATH THE WEEPING 
Wit.Low and Ir Att DEPENDs ON 
You. Ben Bernie, ladies and gentle- 
men, and in fine shape, too. (Bruns- 
wick) 

So Biue and YeEsrerpay. “So 
Blue” is a valse bleu of parts, and 
“Yesterday” is another smooth shuf- 
fier. The Sterling Orchestra catches 
the lilt neatly. (Columbia) 

Muppy Water and AIn’r SHE 
SwEET. Almost hot, and a little 
wicked. Paul Whiteman and Nat 
Shilkret share the honors. (Victor) 

Take Your FIncER Out oF 
Your Mout and Rosgs For RE- 
MEMBRANCE. Both are smooth, at- 
tractive fox-trots, by George Hall’s 
Arcadians and the Royal Troubadours, 
respectively. (Perfect) 

Tue Car and I’m Back In Love 
AcaIn. Isham Jones’ new orchestra 
plays these in the best “Chicago” man- 
ner, but without a machine gun in the 
personnel. (Brunswick) —Pop 


VARIATIONS ON A THEME 


You have the deal, my dear, 
T’ll make the pack. 

(Why did they make this dress 
Tight across the back? ) 


I'll double three no trumps. 
Who has the aces? 

(Tl hunt that woman up 
Who lifts faces.) 


We had the honors, then, 
For I had the Queen. 

(If he is late tonight, 
I'll make a scene.) 


I’m afraid I trumped your King— 
How stupid of me! 

(How does a person know? 
Did he ever love me? ) 


—ELsPETH : 


i 


THE OPTIMIST 


Forp Coupr—Very late ’23, has had 
exceptionally good care and looks like 
new. Real snap at $2,950.— Omaha 
(Neb.) World-Herald. 
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MERCHANTS 


SENTIMENT 


C5" jeweler deals in 

sentiment—the golden 
thread of which romance is 
spun. ( There is a spell about 
the gift of jewelry which 
binds hearts in magic concord. 
(@ In the Upatt &% Batiou 
salon you find these gifts of 
sentiment in their highest 

expression. 


Usolls Ballou 


Jewelers 


FIFTH AVENUE 


AT FIFTY-SEVENTH STREET 


NEW YORK 








NEWPORT, R. I. MIAMI BEACH, FLA. 
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THE Agpl! 


Late Blooming im! Bui 
While the Editor 34° 


y yds Spring 
Salon is the last 
of the big artshows, 
This Saturday a 


fleet or two will 
iS 2 \ leave the harbor 


* ae with _ prosperous 
| AY OR S dealers bound for the boulevards, 
where they will buy paintings for the 


fall trade. Most of the galleries will 








BLENDED 

close or take a summer siesta, with , 

Grape Juices here and there an outcropping of | 
QUALITY SUPREME something that did not come to the 

; ; : surface during the winter. | 

Peete mye: aged ben momeder We found the Spring Salon pretty : 

ed distinction , ;, . | 

eae Taylor'’s..... the choice of America’s high on its third floor and not so high | 


on its fourth. <A rather generous ges- 
ture, we thought, in thus giving the 
larger spaces to the unknown and the 


| ‘ leading and smartest citizens. 
Blended in the fine, old way. Not sold 
thru dealers. Shipped in kegs and barrels 


direct from our cellars, by prepaid express corners to the proven. We hope it 
to your home. Inquiries solicited. does not mislead any visitors who | 
THE TAYLOR COMPANY might look around the one gallery | 

eee” and go away without seeing the big 

Offices in all leading cities show. The third floor houses such 

New York Office: Paramount Bldg., New York good artists as Kuniyoshi, Alexander 





Brook, Katherine Schmidt, Canade, 
1 Peggy Bacon, John Carroll and Pas- 


RCA KH? CUR MPD) cin, to mention only a few. True, 


most of these painters bring in some 


e ‘ : 2 of their older work, but it is the sort 
. It 1S Different ic we can see at every show without be- 
coming surfeited by it. 


Upstairs, we thought the honors, if 
OW DIFFERENT!” we hear people say of an inex- there are any in a non-jury show, went 

















pensive piece of jewelry or of pewterware that we show. ||} & the saa te of sins Bul ~~ 

It was made by hand. Into it went more than the de- aS ee eS eee 
; - . spake - of Evelyn Van Norman. There was 
sign and the materials—inherent in it are skill and the person- 


Ts alt ole : as a 2 a strength about the latter that we 
ality of the artist who fashioned It. greatly admired. Now that we come 


You will find here only handwrought gifts, chosen from the |} | ¢> mull over the catalogue we don’t 
best work of American craftsmen, lovely and often inexpensive. remember where anything was. The 
We invite you to visit our shops and examine them. “Protector” of Kituta Nakagawa was 


one of the high spots, wherever it was. 








8 ce 38 SS The “Growth of the Soil,” by Na- 
| SeGeleg_ Sitver PeGrer thaniel Pousette-Dart was also inter- 
esting. We want to pause a minute 
i : ‘ to marvel at a pastel done by Irving 
Bask - Bock - Dein Hanging | Brokaw and ieaiiea if it is the same 
| © man who does the nudes and skating 
— Pottery. girls. Must be another man. 
Passing down the catalogue we find 
Ec. | some things marked for a second look: 


1B && 3B S&B Emile Branchard, Florence Cane, 


Dorothy Ferguson, Adelaide Herrick, 





T he Arts &¢F Crafts eShop ex. Conducted by Blanche Lazzell, Irving Lehman, 


od ae Lloyd ,M Seipp, Byron 
the Society of Arts & Crafts «» 721 Madison Avenue (64th St.), ee — 


New York City, and 9 Park Street, Boston @ e@ oe The show this time is a little rich- 
er in primitives, We don’t know what 
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AMBLLERIES 


g 


itor 


, Bit of Philosophy 
Back Turned to Us 


to ascribe this to, unless it is that the 
Independents have come up in the 
scale and can now afford the eight- 
dollar admission fee charged by the 
Salon. The Salon, we think, is worth 
your time if you are an addict. 


ONTROSS follows the custom 
and brings on a finale before 
the curtain is rung down. He is 
hanging a fine show of the best men 
he handles through a season, marked 
often by nondescript transients. The 
list includes Burchfield, Davies, De- 
muth, Hartman, Kuhn and Prender- 
gast. “The Kuhns and Hartmans were 
not on view when we saw the of- 
ferings. But the Demuths were there 
and worth all your time. One of 
them, a poem of the earlier period, is 
of the sort that satisfies the soul and 
makes one happy again about painting 
in America. ‘There is a recent still 
life, a picture of perfect poise and 
great dignity, but somehow we go back 
to the more ephemeral sketches, there 
being several in the exhibition. 
Burchfield seems a bitter man. We 
like his stuff as a rule but we wonder 
if he can ever have a following. If 
there are enough forty or fifty per 
cent Americans who can laugh at the 
General Grant period and find fun in 
its ridicule, we suppose Burchfield 
could be highly popular. But now 
that there is a mawkish turning back 
to the hideous in American décor, we 


imagine Burchfield will be looked 
upon as an iconoclast. 
ALENTINE DUDENSING, sailing 


for Paris, has decided to keep his 
house open another month or two. 
He has hung a fine show to take care 
of the summer visitors and if you 
have not found time before, it will 
be well to drop around. ‘There are 
the fine Derain, the Matisse out of the 
Quinn auction, several Chaubauds, a 
Pascin and a Clairin, much spoken of 
lately. And, too, there are several 
Utrillos of the early period before he 
began the darkly pigmented canvases. 


OWNSTAIRS, in Ferargil’s, 
they are having a retrospective 
howing of their favorites. An in- 
teresting one, the Ryder “Race 
l'rack” is worth the trip, even if you 









for evening 


GERTRUDE LAWRENCE 
started 


the scintillating Gertrude her- 
self says, “The new mother of 
pearl nail polish that makes 
my nails sparkle across the 
footlights is Opaline. I like 
tremendously the chic it 
gives my evening and stage 


costumes.” 


it’s gone over with a bang! That 
fetching new effect Gertrude Law- 
rence’s finger tips flash across the 
footlights. You see it now at all 
the smartest places on the finger 
tips of all the prettiest ladies. 

buy a big bottle of Opaline for 
one dollar at any of the smart 
shops. When you go out tonight 
your own finger tips will be a 
wow, too. 


J. Parker Pray, the 


Paris, Londoa 


one dollar at Saks - 
Fifth Avenue, Franklin 
Simon & Co., Lord & 
Taylor, R. H. Macy 
& Co., Gimbel Bros., 
B. Altman & Co., 
Abraham & Straus, ba 
Stern Bros., Fred- 
erick Loeser & Co., 
L. Bamberger & Co. 
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enchantingly ritzy 


the mother of pear! nails 


fa- 


mous house that makes 
Rosaline,etc. NewYork, 


/ 














































PERFECTION—NOTHING LESS 


Ou: SERVICE 


to the bridegroom, his best man and 


ushers tllustrates to the last button the 


truth of Michael Angelo’s observation, 


MADISON 


“Trifies make perfection, and 


perfection is no trifle.” 


OUR REPRESENTATIVE ATTENDS TO THE 


DETAILS OF OUTFITTING 


FERT]RIPIER & [O. 


Established 1886 


Outfitters to Gentlemen 


AVENUE @4@t FORTY-SIXTH STREET 7’ NEW YORK 
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P How will you have your 


“permanent,” Madame? 


Fluffy and ringlety with the composite charm 
of an adorable babe and a lovely woman? Or 
sleek and seductive, with the quiet sophistica- 
tion that suits you so well? 


You may have either—whichever is the more 
appropriate to your type. And you will also 
have it exquisitely natural-looking—Stewart- 
Meade prides itself on that. 


Surprise—the whole process is ever so much 
quicker than you can possibly realize! Phone 
for an appointment. 

So convenient—facial treatments, hair treatments, 


bermanent waving, water waving, shampooing, hair 
cutting, manicuring—all at the one salon! 


Mewqt~Meqde 


17 East 53rd Street Plaza 2783 
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do not find joy in Davies and the 
others of the Ferargil brand. The 
Brooklyn Museum show of Ameri- 
cans in Paris sounds interesting and 
we will brave the subway next week. 
The Public Library at Fifty-eighth 
Street and Lexington Avenue is hay- 
ing a showing of water colors by W. 
F. McCartin. ‘The Metropolitan has 
a show of things done in the classes 
conducted by Miss Cornell. It il- 
lustrates the uses of the Museum as 
inspiration. 

Another such show, sponsored by 
the Metropolitan, is to be held in 
Macy’s. This is to exhibit the prac- 
tical application of art as it affects in- 
dustry and will be in charge of the one 
man who managed to escape from the 
antiquity of the Egyptian Room, 
Richard Bach. We know what Mr. 
Bach has done and we want to go on 
record that he has affected American 
life second only to Henry Ford. 

During May you can see the Na- 
tional Association of Women Paint- 
ers and Sculptors in a showing of wa- 
ter colors, etchings and prints at their 
galleries, 17 East Sixty-second Street. 
The sixth annual exhibition of adver- 
tising art will be held at the Art Cen- 
tre, from May 4 to 28. We recall the 
one of last year as being quite hopeful 
and surprising. 


Now comes the time of the year 
when we slip in a little philos- 
ophy. The year having brought us 
only one mash note and three letters 
of abuse, we wish to acknowledge a 
missive from some one signing only 
initials, who states that he is the presi- 
dent of “Thrift, Preservation and 
Conservation Interests.”” His com- 
plaint is that he picked from off 
Park Avenue a letter addressed to us, 
the said letter informing us that a 
restaurant would hang in its lobby 
pictures by Rockwell Kent. We sus- 
pect a rebuke but don’t know what to 
do about it. The letter suggests that 
our foul design of ignoring the show 
was not accomplished, as he and a gir! 
friend saw the letter, went to the 
restaurant and enjoyed the pictures. 
He doesn’t mention the meal or ser- 
vice. The letter conserver further 
states that many is the time he has 
dropped a church program on the 
street and mayhap saved a soul. To 
all of which we say that our recol- 
lection is we put that particular letter 
in a nice green can marked “trash.’ 
And that our office wastebasket would 
be a mine for the conservation and 
preservation fiend. Or maybe 1 
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wouldn’t, carrying that mash note 
jround with us as we do. ; 

All this leads to the news that 
in addition to the restaurant, we note 
of late a healthy sign of shops and 
sores displaying art in their street win- 
jows. A millinery shop, near Weyhe, 
on Lexington Avenue, has a current 
changing display amid its hats. The 
Windsor Restaurant, 23 John Street, 
announces murals by Pierre Bourdelle, 
on of Antoine. And the glorified Saks 
has gone in heavy for Clivette and 
later Buk, preferring, as a rule, some- 
thing decorative. It is a fine step in 
the right direction and leads to our 
yltimate happiness—the day when you 
can buy Braque pears at Hicks and 
lesser plums and peaches at Reeves. 


—M. P. 


DOWN-TOWN LYRICS 


WooLworRTtH TOWER 


Who'll go up the Woolworth Tower, 
Who’ll enjoy the view? 

Who'll step off the sidewalk, and 
Be hoisted toward the blue? 


Who'll explore the tops of things, 
Parapets and steam? 

Who'll make sure the flagpoles are 
As skinny as they seem? 


Who will watch the slanting ships 
Slide frothing down the bay, 

Or count the fussy ferryboats, 
Like waterbugs at play? 


Who will hunt the Jersey hills? 
Who’ll find Central Park, 

And wonder why Long Island looks 
So long, and flat, and dark? 


Who’ll bestow on Broadway 
A philosophic frown— 
Then, armed with postal souvenirs, 
Drop neatly back to town! 
—BurkeE Boyce 


DIVINE SERVICE 
. Kissing That Counts” at the First 
Christian Church. The Church that wel- 
comes the stranger.—Advt. in the Mus- 
kogee (Okla.) Phoenix. 


Take out an accident insurance policy. 
One customer got her arm broken the 
vther day, and we paid her $500. You 
may be the lucky one tomorrow.—Adv. 
in Kansas City Star. 


Yes, sir, happiness is just around the 
corner! 





































































































Two-piece Costume 


Crepe Roma for fashionable coolness at any sports 
event, no sleeves for the same good reason. But 
this frock may be worn on the street, for it has a 
cardigan jacket, also of Crepe Roma. The top of the 
dress is stitched in scallops over each box pleat and of 
course, there’s a bow and a belt. Pow- $ 
49.50 


der blue, peach, flesh, orchid or white. 


SECOND FLOOR 


lc Cutcheon’s 
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FirtH AVENUE AT 
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So wrote CapTain JOHN SmiITH fo his 
King when he first saw Tidewater Vir- 
ginia in 1607. 


TODAY this famous region has sur- 
passed even the glowing description of 
its doughty discoverer. To the twenty- 
five miles of dazzling white beaches— 
bordering on tall fresh-smelling pine 
woods—man has added the comforts 
and luxuries of civilization to make an 
all year playground of infinite charm. 

The new Cavalier Hotel—just open- 
ed—is the latest milestone in the re- 
markable development that has made 
the Norfolk-Portsmouth area one of 
the most brilliant playgrounds on the 
Atlantic Coast. 

Magnificently equipped with every 
modern convenience — salt water 
plunges—sun parlors—gardens and 
terraces. 


On one side a splendid bathing beach 
with nearby the famous Princess Anne 
golf course, open all year round, 
equally famous with professionals and 
amateurs. Six other golf courses fur- 
nish variety and interest. Historic 
shrines, Jamestown, Williamsburg, 
Yorktown. 


“HEAVEN and 
EARTH 


never agreed better 
to frame a place for 
mans habttation’’ 


The many fine hotels at Virginia 
Beach—Ocean View—Cape Henry— 
Norfolk—offer excellent accommoda- 
tions to suit the most exacting taste 
whether for long or short visits. 

You can reach this famous section 
easily—only a convenient overnight 
trip from the great centers of popula- 
tion. The Tourist Information Bureau, 
Norfolk, Va., will be glad to provide 
you with complete information about 
where to stay, what to see and do to 
make your visit to this famous play- 
ground interesting and delightful. 
Write for booklet. 
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The new Cavarier Horter 
Virginia Beach near Norfolk, Va. 


NORFOLK-PORTSMOUTH 


Chamber of Commerce 
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Open-Air Complex —y odie 


NDURANCE 

on the part of 
the virile Younger 
Generation is hay- 
ing a disconcerting 
effect on the carsof 
the day. Apparent- 
ly these persons have no fear of cold 
or rain, and insist on open-type auto- 
mobiles. For some time the manv- 
facturers have been assuring us that 
closed cars were much the thing, and 
we thought that the world was being 
made safe for old bones. But Dean 
Gauss has made the automobile a 
Moral Issue, the Princeton boys have 
adopted motor styles as their chief 
concern, and the roadsters have come 
back into their own. 

Not only is it the swank thing to 
travel in an open vehicle, but Le 
Baron has dared to produce for Stutz 
his special Black Hawk roadster, 
which is, like the towers of Ilium, 
topless. This vehicle, with its un- 
broken line from stem to stern, has a 
close resemblance to a bullet flying 
blunt end forward. For those who en- 
joy the elements, this car will provide 
the opportunity, at the price of $4,500 
in New York. ‘Timid souls may tray- 
el in the rear trunk, which appears to 
be able to hold two moderate-sized 
persons at a pinch. 


eee is a trifle more con- 
servative in its eight-cylinder sport 
phaeton model. It Aas a top if you 
are weak enough to feel the neéd for 
it. It likewise has windshields, both 
front and rear, so that the powder will 
not be blown off your nose, or the 
waxed bristles off your lip, as the 
case may be. This affair is lavish with 
compartments, three in the back of 
the front seat, others in the front 
doors, in the back doors, wherever you 
look. Hey! Hey! is our comment. 
Two extra wheels and tires are pro- 
vided, fancy bumpers (balloon-type 
with flattened ends), steps instead of 
running board, at a total cost deliv- 
ered in Park Avenue, or even West- 
chester, of $5,115. We are told you 
can lop off $500 worth of equipment 
and still have a car with regulation 
type of fixings. The price we quote 
is for the whole works. 

Nash, too, has heard the call of 
the collegian, and introduces a spe- 
cial touring car on the Advanced 
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Mas 


— Hf podics—Pertlous Town Car 





vE Six chassis for the sum of $1,796, 
of including everything. ‘There are two 
ger nifties here that bring forth a pleased 
Av- chortle. One is the location of the 
ing two-tone horn on the right side of the 
‘of body, just above the running board 
nt- (a cuckoo place for it, but very ef- 
Id fective). The other is the built-in 
to- trunk, which opens at the side. Dis- 
u- tinctly a pleasing item, this, when 
lat one is travelling far from the reach 
nd of porters or other vassals to do one’s 
ng suitcase-heaving. 

an 

. HERE are other new smart open 
ve 


models on the cards, but let’s 


. leave them for the present. After all, 
o it is much easier to build a riotous 

phaeton or roadster than to create a 
to ; 


sedan or coupé which looks as though 
si it had been to town before. The 


- designers know this, and it is divert- 
Ty ting to see how they handle the prob- 
» lem in different ways. ‘The roof and 
i windows of the closed car accent the 
7 fact that the body is a separate thing 


© from the chassis. “There is usually a 
black metal sheathing above the run- 
ning board, over the chassis frame, 
which the makers call the apron. The 
body rests on top of the frame, and 
the apron is a broad black expanse 
between the body and the running 
board. 

Many interesting attempts have 
been, and are being made to eliminate 
this waistline, or to harmonize the 
body with it. One of the best results 
is that obtained by De Causse on be- 
half of Franklin. He accepts the 
fact that the square-angled chassis 
frame and the essentially cubical body 
are the base of car construction. As 
a result, his bodies are a study in 
cubism conservatively applied. On the 
hood, on the sides of the body, one 
finds narrow, painted borders con- 
cluding in right angles, accenting this 
factor in the design rather than trying 
ts minimize it. He eludes the danger 
of severity, however, by creating a 
slight curve at the rear rooftop, and 
rounding the exterior corners of the 

body. This highly tailored effect is 
found in the sport sedan, selling for 
$5,044 in this city, and the principle 
runs through all the Franklin models. 


Pzvenor, now available in three 
, models in New York, seeks unity 
in design by having the body extend 
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‘4nd another advantage of a boat over a car is that you never have tire 
trouble.” 
“That's no advantage if you use Kelly-Springfield tires on your car.” 
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+ More Than Cloth | 
ore a O 
: ° 
i and Thread : 
| : 
. Materially speaking, clothes are but cloth and 
thread. And cheap Ready to Wear clothes are but 
: little more. : 
Style, fit and personality are intangible elements of 
a garment, but they give it all of its attraction and 
most of its value. : 

















pee besa Pese 


LAL. 


heeca La @ es 





D'Andrea Brothers have succeeded in adding the 
intangible to the material in Ready to Wear clothes. : 
They give you the style, fit and personality of the best 
custom clothes at the price of Ready to Wear. 








Ready to Wear, $75 
| 
Y) Andrea Brothers ) 
inc. 
MEN'S TAILORS : 


587 Fifth Avenue at Forty-Seventh 
Telephone— Murray Hill 5532 
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Smart Clothes 


“CAMBRIDGE” is another 
two-button lounge suit with 
an effect of broad shoulders 
and tapering bodyline. This 
suit is loose in cut but well 
fitted in appearance. 


THIRTY-FOUR FIFTY 
AND MORE 


Send for Style 
Cata'ogue J 


BRUMLEY’S 


5 West 46th St. * 177 Broadway 
New York 





























The “UNIVERSITY” is an 
English shoe built on sturdy 
lines which has found its 
— among well dressed 
undergrads of the leading uni- 
versities in the East. In tan 
and black Scotch grain. Priced 
at $10.00. 


Write for No. 1000 
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beyond the apron over the running 
board. This machine, incidentally 
will furnish a real test to see whether 
America wants a small car that j 
radically small. Its wheelbase is by; 
8914 inches, compared with the 
Erskine’s 107 inches, and the smaller 
Whippet’s 100% inches. It varies jp 
a number of points from usual Amer- 
‘can practice. The windshield sup. 
ports, instead of being concealed, con- 
sist of metal straps which are screwed 
fast to the exterior of the body. The 
gearshift lever moves forward a notch 
at a time for each speed instead of 
being H-shaped. ‘The gas tank, as in 
the Ford, is mounted forward. The 
car is delivered for $1,050 in the 
fabric convertible closed body or the 
open touring, and $1,085 for the 


coup€é-roadster. Paint to suit. 


Egan has taken a tack directly 
opposite to the Peugeot hobble- 
skirt manner of the body overlap and, 
in some of his creations for Hupmo- 
bile, has carried the waistline high. He 
paints the apron a light color and then 
has a similar color molding at the 
base of the body. This gives lowness 
of body appearance, and at the same 
time gets away from the conventional 
black apron. Dietrich, De Causse, ¢ 
al., are without doubt on the right 
track. Line, paint, moldings, all the 
tools of the artist, based on the prin- 
ciples of effect and proportion, have 
been used for centuries in clothing, in 
architecture, and their application to 
car-body design is at last coming 
along. 


HIS chatter is running longer 

than usual, but in this case blame 
it all on Broadway; the plate glass 
windows from Fiftieth Street up con- 
tain more novelties, more improve- 
ments that the man who buys under- 
stands, than have been seen in any 
recent spring. Just as we are ready 
to stop, for instance, we come upon 
two new coupés in the Chandler line. 
The price for the six is $1,915, and 
for the eight $2,430 in our city. The 
compartment back of the driver’s seat 
is 42 by 11 by 7% inches. That in 
the rear deck is over a foot high and 
nearly a yard long. There are door 
pockets, and two tool compartments 
under the cowl. What could be fair- 
er? 


NTIL now the junior executive, 
down on the Street, could feel 
reasonably safe whenever his wife 
wanted a cabriolet town car. He could 
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explain to her that such matters cost 
from $5,000 to $20,000, that it might 
cause comment downtown for him 
to put on that much dog, whether 
he could afford it or not. The Little 
Marmon has kicked the props from 
under this argument by producing a 
town car from the atelier of Locke, 
of Rochester, available for the sum of 
$3,500, driven to your door in Great 
Neck. 

Its appointments have been worked 
out with all the care of the bigger 
dowager-cars. In fact, it is highly 
interesting to see the smart result of 
this trim job on the short wheelbase 
vehicle. Lines and body molding have 
been worked out on the English coach- 
work principles. Even the parking 
lights are built in the form of stage 
lamps carried high on the side of 
the body. The backs of the lamps 
open on hinges so that one may re- 
place the bulbs. The effect is so 
coachy that if one were sufficiently 
forgetful, or sufficiently blotto, one 
might attempt to blow out the lights. 

—NIcHoLas TRoTT 


AH, NATURE! 


OW wonderful to get away 
H from the noisy, crowded, 

bustling city, now that Spring 
is here! How wonderful to saunter 
down a grassy path through groves 
of budding trees to the little brook 
rippling cheerily over smooth, green 
rocks! 

How beautiful to pause under this 
majestic tree, to stand with hand 
cupped to ear, listening to the little 
what-you-may-call-it bird singing fit 
to split its little throat. Ah, tiny 
feathered friend, you too respond to 
the vernal urge of the season! You 
too are a sucker for beauty. 


O ramble on, then, drinking in 

all of Nature’s pure, sweet es- 
sence, as from yonder tow’ring— 
what’s the name of that tree? Begins 
with a K—what the hell is the name 
of that tree? You know, that big kind, 
with little gadget kind of thingum- 
bobs on it—they use the wood some- 
times in filing cabinets. Well, anyway, 
from its tow’ring heights another bird 
s carolling its lilting cry to all Nature 
to awake—awake—awake! 

This is the dawn of all the world’s 
iappiness—Spring! The spirit lifts, 
the soul soars, the air is rich and 
heavy with the intoxicating fragrance 





CARELESSLY thrown baseball, and 
your face will be showered with 

flying glass. A traffic accident—even 
a slight one—and the glass flies into razor-sharp splinters, 
cutting, perhaps even permanently disfiguring, blinding or 
worse. 


Protect yourself with Clear-Vision 


Triplex 


—THE GLASS THAT WILL NOT SHATTER 


In the hardest crash it will do no more than crack—and that 
is all. You are safe from flying glass behind Triplex, and so 
are those with you. 


Are you running a constant risk posipee behind ordinary 
glass? Isn’t it better to know that you are safe from flying glass 
than to think that you are? 


Triplex has no wires to obscure the vision and it softens 
headlight glare, too. 


Clip this coupon and get the facts 
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THE NEW YORK TRIPLEX SAFETY GLASS COMPANY, INC. 
110-114 West End Avenue, New York City Telephone, Columbus 5527-5528 


Gentlemen: Without obligation on my part, please send 
me full details of Triplex—the glass that will not shatter. 


Name 





Address 





Make of car Model Year 





NY-2 











THE REBOUX °14™ 


Fatent leather with genuine 
gray lizard inlay 
Hosiery obtainable in all 


fashicnable shades. 


31 WEST S5OTH STREET 


515 MADISON AVENUE 
AT FIFTY-THIRD STREET 


Featuring the High Arch 
and the Narrow Heel 





of orchard after orchard of—of those 
little berries, you know, the kind you 
get at Schrafft’s in those what-you- 
call-it sundaes. What the dickens is 
the name of those little berries? 
Well, the air is full of their 
fragrance, whatever they are. 

Out of the groves, then, down the 
old shady lane to the brook, winding 
in and out among the tendrils of— 
well, of grass, you might call it. It’s 
that kind of little green stuff that 
grows in the water. It isn’t sea- 
weed— it’s something else—but it isn’t 
grass. Can’t remember what it is 
right now. Anyway, there’s that lit- 
tle old brook winding in and out 
around it. 

Past the brook and up the long hill 
to Aunt Anna’s garden, where Spring 
bursts upon the world with its lushest 
aromas, its freshest greeting. A sea 
of waving blossoms, buds and flow- 
ers that nod their queenly heads, with 
here a shoal of those purplish kind 
cf flowers—you know the kind—that 
you use in funeral bouquets, and there 
a shoal of that other kind, you know, 
reddish little gadgets, sometimes 
white, and floorwalkers wear them. 
What the hell are they? 


N acre of pure beauty it is, 
Spring’s own tender gift to Na- 
ture—a great armful of what-you- 
may-call-’ems, jiggers, you-know- 
whats, and those little old things— 
you know those little old things— 
they’re orange. What’s the name of 
those little old things? Well, a great 
armful of them for Nature! 
Wonderful, wonderful, wonder- 
ful, to be out, if only for an hour or 
so, in the country among the flowers 
and birds and trees and all of God’s 
sweet, growing things! 
—NUNNALLY JOHNSON 


THE SHORT AND SIMPLE ANNALS 


(From the Personal Column of the Tar 
River, Okla., Rounder) 


Kirchner, the druggist, accidentally 
substituted bichloride of mercury in a 
prescription for old Mrs. Moffet. Nearly 
killed her. 

Dr. Ed Sand drunk three days last 
week. Missed maternity case. Mother 
nearly died. 

Judge Magruder’s wife back from 
Europe. Brags she smuggled in thou- 
sand-dollar pearl brooch. 


Hats CLEANED BY PHONE.—Advt. in 
the Pomeroy (O.) Democrat. 


Telewashing? 
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PARFUM BY 
MANASSE-PARIS 


PETIT $7.50; MOYEN $12; GRAND $15 


SPON:30 22-D 2 FT 


AKS HERALD SQUARE LOKD& TAYLOR 
CONSTABLE & CO GIMBEL BROTHERS 
IM, COLLINS & CO,- B. ALTMAN & CO 
FRANKLIN SIMON & CO JOHN WANAMAKER 
BONWIT TELLER & CO STERN BROTHERS 
ABKAHAM & STRAUS~MAISON BURANO 


EDWARD E. KIMBALL, 15 W. 37th ST N¥ 
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THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


Gilda Gray A gain—“T he Overlooks the only 
Yankee Clipper” Sails 


Roa. tee Pen Park on Park Avenue 


—— Harry Lang don 100% Cooperative 


ISS Gilda Your windows at 1172 overlook half the city—and in the 
Gear's wee foreground, just across the street, is a large private Park, 
‘ial picture, “Cab- providing unobstructed sweeps of air and a pleasant view. 
aret,” is at the And 1172 is quite as pleasant within; the rooms are 
Decomount and larger (living rooms 30’ x 20’; bed rooms 18’ x 17’); the 
wee “iio ceilings are half a foot higher than average. There are wood- 
should or = burning fireplaces in living rooms and :-‘raries. Permanent 
little more than a light protection to the west. 
fair share of entertainment. It is a 
trivial bit, but well done triviality. 














1172 is completed and a majority of the apartments are 
occupied——by the finest kind of tenant owners, a list of 





Miss Gray’s performance is generally whom will be sent on request. A few apartments remain, 
rendered with dignity and restraint. however. They are of 
She has moments when she slips int 11 Room : F 5 Baths 


some of the more moss-grown and 
5 . 
conventional gestures of projecting an Prices from $28,800 


action, but with time and practice she Maintenance less than 10%, There is a represen- 
will doubtless forget them tative on the premises daily and Sunday. 


pas ; 1 by i The builder is Michael E. Paterno, the architect, 
lhe action takes piace mostly in a Rosario Candela. For particulars and plans apply 


cabaret called the Crystal Club, but to the selling and managing agent. 
cutside the club is a sign, of which 
only the last letter shows: it is an N, 
and I suggest that something be done , | 
about rendering these two facts more 
consistent. That is thoroughly con- 
structive criticism, and I hope it is 
appreciated. To goon. The heroine 
is a dancer, her weak brother is in the 
grip of a gang of thugs, and the light , 
of her heart is a detective. The broth- 
er kills the gang leader outside his sis- 
ter’s dressing-room for the very excel- 
lent reason that he was making im- ° 
proper advances. ‘That, you can see, DouglasL Elliman€Co. 
without being told, brought up for the 15 East 49th Street Plaza 9200 
detective the age-old struggle between ' 
love and duty. Duty won, but ap- 
parently all for the best, as the young 
man went to jail for a time instead of 
to the chair. 

This, of course, savors of “Broad- 
way,” and if it had been done with a 
faster tempo, in the manner of “Po- 
temkin,” it would have been a com- 
pletely sterling and gripping affair. 
Mr. Vignola, who directed “‘Cabaret,” 
has made an effective use of light and 
shadow by having a black body against 
a white background, or vice versa. The 
picture is a good might-have-been. 





———— 




















ASHED out of the past on his 

present wave of popularity is 
Harry Langdon’s “His First Flame,” 
at the Strand, made some years ago by 
Mack Sennett. It shows its years and 
is not so much, but if you like Lang- 
don, and you should, it will repay your 





PARK AVIE 
Corner of 937 Street 
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FORREST Weaney Seta 
SIERRA’S 
SPANISH ART 
THEATRE 


Featuring the Brilliant 


Catalina Barcena 


in a repertoire of plays 
Engagement Limited to 3 Weeks 
SEATS AT BOX OFFICE 


ALICE BRADY 
LIONEL ATWILL 


in Henri Bernstein’s play, ““The Thief” 


**Most interesting event of the week. Few fables 
have been maneuvred as craftily into a smashing 
big scene as this story of a young wife who steals 
because her husband likes new things. . . . I've 
grown exhausted recording the fine acting Alice 
Brady has done this season. Here is more of the 
same sort’’—Charles Brackett, in this weekly for 
non-Dubuquers, April 30 

Mats. Wed. 


RITZ Thea. West 48th St. 
and Sat., 2:30, Nightly at 8:30 




















EMPIR Thea. B’way & 40th St. 
Eves. 8:30. Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2:30 


GILBERT ane = ane. A. H. WOODS ~ 


JEANNE EAGELS 
“Her Cardboard Lover” 


By JACQUES DEVAL 
Adapted by Valerie Wyngate & F. G. Wodehouse 


HENRY MILLER’ es & Sat. 


Eves. at 8:30 
Theatre, 124 LW. 43rd 
GILBERT MILLER Present 


HOLBROOK BLINN 
“‘The Play’s the Thing”’ 


By Ferenc Molnar 





Adapted by P. G. Wodehouse 
—eeEEEE — 
MAXINE ELLIOTT’S fi. 3° 
Mats. Wed. & Sat. 
Theatre, 39th St. 
GILBERT MILLER Presents 


ETHEL BARRYMORE 
“The Constant Wife” 


By W. Somerset Maugham 








WINTER GARDEN fits: Sv’ sac* 


The Messrs. Shubert present 
greatest musical comedy ever staged 


THE CIRCUS 
PRINCESS 


“A tuneful, dazzling gy el 
Wa t. Journal 


TIMES SQ. 3730-"'Mats. ‘Thurs. de Set,, 2°30 


a 


A Melodrama of New York Underworld 
By Samuel Shipman & John B. Hymer 
- with JAMES RENNIE & 
CHESTER MORRIS in Cast of 100 





BELASCO Th., W. 44th St. Eves. 8:30 
Mats. Thurs. & Sat. 2:30 
* “Hit, the ae” rollicks buoyantly through the 
evening.’’—N. Times. 
LEW FIELDS AND VINCENT YOUMANS 
present a Nautical Musical Comedy 


HIT THE DECK! 
LOUISE GROODY “ARLES 


MADELINE CAMERON and STELLA MAYHEW 





PYGMALION 


Week of 
May 9 


THE SECOND MAN 
G U I L D laste. ‘Thure hm eet at ° 0 


MR. PIM PASSES BY 


‘ars’ MR. PIM PASSES BY 


May 9 
Theatre, 65 West 35th Street 


GARRIC Evs. 8:40. Mats. Thurs. & Sat. 


Ned McCobb’s Daughter 


yet of THE SILVER CORD 
pre ;GOLDEN THEA. £ or Biwas 


Eves. 8:30. Mats. Thurs. and Sat. 




















‘BROADWAY’ 


BROADHURST ifhi*wei. Skat" 
By Philip Dunning and George Abbott 
SEATS—8 WEEKS IN ADVANCE 

















IBERTY 4,5 
, ; Mats. Wed. & Sat. 
Direction....A. L. Erlanger 
THE SURPRISING MUSICAL COMEDY 


ADY DO 


With KARYL NORMAN 
NANCY WELFORD and LEW HEARN 
Popular Mat., Wed. $2.75 











Ruichorhocher Sota’ Wea. 


EDDIE DOWLIN 


HONEYMOON LANE 


B’way at 38th St. Eves. 8:30 
and Sat. 2:30 


E. ERLANGER Presents 
THE INDISFUTABLE SUCCESS 


In the New 
} ame 





NEW! 


55th STREET 


CINEMA 


| JUST EAST OF SEVENTH AVENUE 
Opening soon with American 
premiere of the photoplay 


Made by Amkino, producers of “Potemkin” 





‘“‘The Marriage of the Bear’”’ 


WATCH NEWSPAPERS for OPENING DATE 










NAV, 
NC 








ay 7, 8, 9: LON CHANEY 
Vy ELL IT TO THE M 
INES’’; May 10, tf: MIL- 
TON SILLS in “THE SEA 
GER Ma 2 : 


in “KNOCK OUT RILEY.” 

















Helen Ford Utterly | a 


Musical Comedy 


PEGGY - ANN ,,.2i' 


McCON u ELL 
“1! have not, 


fin a dozen correding seasons, enjoyed any 
com so much.”"—, 
Woollcott, in N. Y. World. Alexander 























CORT. THEA. Mii Wwer esa 


A Modern Romantic Comedy 


“Love Is Like That” 


By S. N. BEHRMAN and KENYON NICHOLSON 
With BASIL RATHBONE 
Staged by Dudley Digges 


T s Ss s. 8:3 
VANDERBILT?".,..,38" 8 get” 3:30 
$50 weekly prize for 200 word 

article on 


The LADDER 


Details at Box Office 
50th St. 


WALDORF Eves. “a:i00* Statinees 


Ww ~ & Saturday. 








PLAZA wicinuns 


Direction L Leo | Brecher 


Sat., May 9—‘‘ DOWN TH THE § STRETCH” with MA- 

U BE W; also ‘“‘MOA- 
AS.” Sun. & Mon., May 
TALKS.”’ with OLIVE 
RNE 


ES,” also LOUISE 
Y in “THE GAY OLD 


‘Smart New York’s Favorite Movie” 


~ THEATRE | 





THI 









































ELTINGE fier £30, “isu 


Wed. and Sat. 2:30 


“By All Means Go to See 


‘TOMMY’ 


a Delightful Comedy” 
—Percy Hammond, Herald Tribune. 








John Murray Anderson -Robert Milton| 
School of the Theatre and Dance 
Instruction in Every Branch of 


Dramatic Art 
Enrollments Received Now 
Day and Evening Classes 
in Motion Picture Acting 





Commercial Screen Tests Made 
Plaza 4524 


128-130 East 58th Stree+, N. Y. 


2 Shows 


Erlanger, Dillingham & Ziegfeld. Mer. Directors 
CHARLES DILLINGHAM presents 


ow| MARY EATON 
for the|,,,.auiest «= “LUCKY” 
Same | PAUL WHITEMAN 


Price and his GREAT ORCHESTRA 


380 RESERVED SEATS AT $1.65 


NEW AMSTERDAM\, “i$, 2 53 


Sat. 2:20 


we 





May 7, 8, 9: “THE NIGHT OF LOVE,” with 
RONALD COLMAN, VILMA BANKY; May 10, II: 
MARION DAVIES in “THE RED MILL”; May !2, 
13: “WHAT EVERY GIRL SHOULD KNOW,” 
with PATSY RUTH MILLER; May 14, 15, 16: 
LON CHANEY in “TELL IT TO THE MARINES.” 

















_ 


TH MONTH OF : 
7 tie. MOTION PICTURE SAM H. 
WILLIAM FOX Presents HARRIS 
Hi THEATRE 
W. 42nd St. 


lg: 


E Twice Daily 
2 :30—8 :30 








ALL SEATS 
RESERVED 
_ 

















THE STRAND ROOF 
New York’s Leading Restaurant 
Broadway,47th to 48th Streets 
N’T MISS THAT 
INIMITABLE COMEDIAN 


FRANK LIBUSE 


Direct from Casa Lopez 














At Dinner or Supper. Phone Lackawanna 2375 














CAPITOL — at 
Sist Street 
For your greater enjoyment 
THE CAPITOL GRAND ORCHESTRA 
Increased to symphonic strength. 
CAPITOL BALLET CORPS "ye d to 
permanent membership o 
NEW STAGE EFFECTS AND Lic HTING 
DEVICES 
Major Bowes’ Family on the air every 5 
through WEAF and its network. 
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what is a 
really good \ 
permanent wave? | 
A natural-looking one! 
So natural-looking that 


nobody but you knows 
that it has been waved 


at all. 
loveliness to 
ance. In sh 
smart wome 


at Jean's. 
Have yours 


30 west 58th st 


so perfectly 
your hair as to give new 


So becoming and 


suited to 


your appear- 
ort—just the 


kind of “permanent” that 


n are getting 


this week! 


G. JEAN 


reet, plaza 4082 














Ww 


World’s Greatest 
Theatre 


William Fox Presents 


MISCHAL 


LEVITZKI 


PRINCE IGOR BALLET 


Roxy Symphony Orch. 


sth Ave ieatre ny ge, REVUE “the SPOTLIGHT” 


“MOVIE TONE” 


. New News Weekly with Actual Sound Reproduction 
picture" THE YANKEE CLIPPER” 
Under Personal Direction of S. L. ROTHAFEL (Roxy) 











om 


“Sinner 
KLA 


Moms 


: Allan Dinehart @ 
Claiborne Foster 


45th St., W. of B’way. Evs. 8:30. 
Matinees THURS. & SAT., 2:30. 











Will Open 


466 Grand Street 


GRAND STREET FOLLIES 
of 1927 


May 17 and 


Play Through May 29 


NEIGHBORHOOD PLAYHOUSE 


Dry Dock 7116 


MAIL ORDERS NOW 











Children 





Saturday’s 


BOOTH Thea., 

W. 45th St.. Eves. 8:30 
Mats. Wed. & Sat. 
“ Best American 
play of the year.” 

—Gabriel. Sun. 











attendance. ‘There are enough indi- 
vidual antics by the star to drown the 
second-rate slapstick that accompanies 
them. 


ai HE YANKEE CLIPPER” is at the 
Roxy. If good pictures of a 
sailing ship being worked please you, 
you can ignore the moth-bitten plot 
and the very poor acting that go with 
it. 

Personally its drawbacks did not 
outweigh the pleasure I got from 
looking at the sails and spars. There 
is also a typhoon well faked, as far as 
showing the vessel bobbing around in 
the waves is concerned, but not well 
done when the decks are shown with 
thin sheets of water being poured over 
them. Let your esthetic sense and 
your credulity fight it out. 

An English girl of quality goes to 
China to marry her fiancé. The 
wretch, however, is sinning most re- 
grettably with a Chinese lady of no 
quality at all. Then a Yankee skip- 
per falls in love, at first sight, with 
the British girl and abducts her and 
her boy friend, when he sails to race 
an English ship to Boston. Love, mu- 
tiny, and foolishness break out all over 
the thing, and there is no use being 
explicit. The American ship wins by 
about three inches, the villain’s evil 
deeds come to light, and true love bobs 
up in all its beauty. 


Elinor Fair, as the heroine, could 
not have been worse, and the other 
performers could have been a great 
deal better. Over all are laid a ter- 
rible set of captions. Some very bad 
studio sets of the ships are inserted 
also. Apparently only one boat was 
used making the film, and two were 
called for by the story. 


(arenes TALMADGE is at the 
Capitol in her latest, entitled 
“Venus of Venice,” and it is foolish 
and dull. The story is one of those 
about the girl of low circumstance 
who really is pretty nice. This time the 
heroine is a girl robber of the canals. 
A handsome gentleman believes in her 
at all and tries to re- 


He succeeds. 


for no reason 
form her. 


YD CHAPLIN’S newest comedy, 

“The Missing Link,” opens at 
the Colony on Friday, May 6. The 
premiére will be given for the benefit 
of the New York Hebrew Orphan 
Asylum. Judging from Chaplin’s past 
attempts you can both amuse yourself 
and be charitable if you go. —O. C. 
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a 
‘“A Magnificent 
Combination of i 


Drama 
and Jungle 
Life!” 


in which Messrs. Coop- 
er and Schoedsack have 
incorporated some of 
the most thrilling mo- 
ments any dramatic i 
form has been able to 
encompass, with act- 
ing honors. carried 
away by Bimbo, a 
marvelous new come- 
dian, who combines all 
the best comic motifs 
of Harry Langdon and 
Wallace Beery. 
—Pichard Watts, Jr., 
Herald-Tribune. 


es 


A Paramount Picture 







Terre -? 


B’ way at 49th . 














f pritg-and Max Fisnier are here 


THE PIPES OF PAN HAVE NOTHING ON MAX FISHER AND 
UIS BOYS FOR BEGUILING MUSIC = 
THESE EXPERTS SAY .— 
- MUSIC BEST TO DANCE TO,MOST AMUSING TO 
LISTEN TO. "Vincent Castor. 
“a 


a 





* MOST WONDERFUL, IRRESISTABLE NEW YORK Has 
EVER HEARD.” 
(é 





* 1 KNOW EVERY@ODY WILL LOVE YOUR MUSIC” 


JIrving Berlin 


TWIN OAKS 


RE NT AND SUPPER CLUB 
46th STREET SUst i EAST OF BROADWAY BRYant 6510-1) 


LUNCHEON DINNER SUPPER 





















ANTOINE DE PARIS 


The New York 
Salon of the 
Great Parts 


f aiff ur 
~ 


---the latest Saks- 
Fifth Avenue 
service to 
modern New 
Yorkers - - - pat- 
ronized by those 
women who set 
the pace of 
smart distinction 


Antoine de Paris—Third Floor 


SAKS ~FIFTH AVENUE 


FORTY-NINTH to FIFTIETH STREET, NEW YORK 
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A R oof, Son 





OBODY seems to help me out 
much any more, for it 
took weeks of agonized query 

learn that the comic waiter who 
formerly caused consternation among 
the guests of the Casa Lopez is now 
at the Strand Roof. 

This little apostle of the creed that 
there should be more gaiety of the 
rough-and-tumble sort in New York’s 
night life provides amusement by the 
simple process of doing absolutely 
everything that comes into his head. 
There are no fool inhibitions, like 
being well brought up, or polite, or 
something, in his makeup. He 
pull out your chair for you and then 
sit down himself so quickly that, all 
unconscious, you suddenly find your- 
self in the lap of a strange man. 
When he passes dishes to you, he maj 
blandly edge you completely off your 
chair. Dignified daddies are placed by 
him at one table and their ladies are 
forced to sit at another, despite en- 
raged protests. He is quite likely to 
set down a heavy tray and remove his 
coat, displaying bare arms and a dis- 
reputable dickey, before picking up 
the tray again. In short, his pranks are 
endless. In impotent fury, the vic- 
tims decide to call the manager, write 
a nasty piece about the service, or sock 
the impudent menial in the jaw, be- 
fore the light dawns. They then in- 
dulge in unholy joy at the expense of 
the next innocent victim. 

Naturally, no waiter can_ possibly 
take care of all the tables in a place 
the size of the Strand Roof. He likes 
most to upset the ringside swells. And, 
since nothing gets the Strand Roof 
in quite such a fever of excitement as 
a pair in evening dress, you have a 
good chance of becoming part of the 
entertainment (there is an elaborate 
revue, by the way, but I was so en- 
raptured I hardly saw it) if you arrive 
so attired. And bring your society- 
climber friends, by all means. 
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run BABAR gf SODING 


It is also fair to warn you that this Z 
waiter May appear any time at a very 
swell dinner. You will recognize 
him as the solemn gentleman who $ 
drops a raw oyster down your décol- 
letage, quite by accident, of course. a 


T is one of New York’s few tra- 
ditions that the first keen edge of a 
that Restless Spring Feeling should be 
taken off by a jaunt to dinner at Ben 4 
Riley’s Arrowhead Inn. In the first 
place, there isn’t much traffic now. In 
the second, your dinner entitles you e 
to a 1-to-100,000 shot at a glittering 
new Chrysler roadster displayed in the = 
lobby. In the third, the dining-room 
that is now open has comfortable e 
wicker chairs to sit in and good food 
at terrific prices; a dance orchestra 
that resembles Paul Whiteman’s in 
that there is a piano, a banjo,-and a 
violin included in it; and_ people % 
round you whom you have never seen 
before and never will again. This 
gives you a nice comfortable feeling. a 
One that is not so comfortable is pro- 
vided by the discovery that the hang- ‘3 
ings behind you that you had fondly 
imagined covered solid wall are so 
much tissue paper between your inti- 
mate conversation and the gentleman g 
who is awaiting his lady love in the 


main corridor. N INE 
The Inn is open until — a. 

drive back by the Speedway, by all ANE Yor ick ING 
means. It is gorgeous late in the eve- 
ning. But, of course, you all know RPUBE g 
that. £ 

a 

o 
ladies, however, usually dine in the : py 
large main dining-rooms, so I would 
counsel you to select either the Dutch « O4 CAST Ath? 


Roo ith its huge fi ] ? 
m, with its huge stone fireplace r] DINNER &? SUPPER CLUB FOR SMART NEW YORKERS 


or the Stone Room, a large, massive, 











|} Spramnceensoie LopGE, which is at a 
considerably greater distance, is 
now under full swing for the spring 
season, golf courses, tennis courts, rid- 
ing horses and all, and there are just 
as many inquisitive ladies rocking on 
the front porch as you will find any- 
where in Westchester County. ‘These 






and tremenjus grill, presided over by RESERVATIONS 
Carl, the demon headwaiter. The FROM 
stupendous Sunday dinner proved ex- CHARLIE 


STUY VESANT 92.30 


cellent. g (PLENTY OF ROOM To PARK YOUR CAR) 


HENEVER you suggest the 
Lorraine for lunch, your fin- 
icky friends are quite likely to shriek 

















GEORGE JEAN NATHAN says: 


: HERE are 

only two song 
salesmen in Amer- 
ica that stand out 
from all the rest. 
One is the illus- 
trious Tommy 
Lyman, and the 
other, as you have 
already guessed, is 
the great Dr. Al. 
Jolson.’’ 


TOMMY 
LYMAN 


The International Entertainer 
Nightly at 


SALON ROYAL 
310 WEST 58tu STREET 


“New York’s Newest Innovation” 
ces 


DANCING ’TIL DAWN 


Jacques Green’s Orchestra 
vane 


“CURFEW SHALL 
NOT RING 
TONIGHT” 
OPEN FROM 11 P.M. TO6A.M. 
For Reservation 


Phone Columbus 0889 


Brroadcasting thru station WMCA, Monday, 
Wednesday and Friday, 12:30 to 1:30 P. M. 

















FOOD is most 
delicious and 
oe intriguing as 
well as health- 
ful. The Near 
East is right at 
your feet. 








TurKISH : The Constantinople, 
12 East Thirtieth Street. 
Very pleasant, and four of 
us got out of there under 
seven dollars, ordering lav- 
ishly a la carte——Lripstick. 











All these Oriental dishes 
are explained in the menu— 
jor mstance: 

1. Yalanchi Dolma Rice, onions, peppers 
and parsley, wrapped in grape. vine 
leaves cooked in olive oil—served cold 

Zeatoun Yaghli Enguinar. Artichokes, 
potatoes, onions stewed in olive oil 
served cold. 

Shish Kebab. Lamb and tomatoes broiled 
on spits, 

Boulghour Pilaff—cracked wheat steamed 
and buttered. 

Paklava—Turkish pastry with layers of 
nuts and syrup. 


Constantinople 


‘Restaurant 


12 E. 30th St. Ashland 0129 
ANNA OTN Ie Ne 


ATTRA MELT MP MMA 
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First A [ppearance 
in America 


TONIGHT 


AFTER THE THEATRE 
in the 


Ambassador Grill 


The Celebrated 
Continental Dancers 


MARCOS de ABREU 
and pretty POLLY DAY 


Maybe you saw them in Paris 
at the Perroquet de Paris. 
If so, you will be pleased to 
know that they are now at 


The Ambassador 
until May 14th 


when they return to the Chateau de Madrid. 





M Table Reservations 
Rhinelander 9000. 


The 
Ambassador 


PARK AVENUE at 51st STREET 
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From a 
Sandwich 


to a National 
Institution 





DINNER? 
After-theatre Bite? 


Why, it’s Reuben’s, of course!— 
New York’s smartest restaurant 
—where you are assured of 
deliciously prepared food, 
whether it be six in the evening 
or the wee hours of the morning. 


v.77.1).11.11.117.1.1,717,17,17.1.1,11.,.17,.77,1.,1) 


Prices are moderate. 
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THAT'S ALL 
Delicatessen Restaurants — Always Open F 
Madison Ave. Broadway 
at 59th St. at 82nd St. : 
DARUMA 


Sukiyaki Restaurant 


“Lipstick” says:—‘the Sukiyaki Restau- 
| is worth going to.” Specializ- | 
ing in Chicken and Tenderloin Sukiyaki, 
cooked to order at your table. 


781 6th Avenue (1 flight up) | 
Between 44th and 45th Streets | 























“Just for a laugh” | 


New Yorkers are flocking to 


The PARODY 


48th St., 2 doors West of Broadway 
Nightly to see— 
LOU 


CLAYTON 


EDDIE 


JACKSON 


JIMMY 


DURANTE 


“Laughmakers Supreme’ 
Gwaow? 


“Among the heartiest laughers dur- 
ing the past week were— 

Jimmy Hussey, 4 Marx Broth- 
ers, Lew Brice, Monica Allen, 
Chaz Chase, Irving Edwards, 
Texas and Tommy Guinan, Jay C. 
Flippen, Billy Rose, Helen Hen- 
derson, Rufus LeMaire, Norma 
Taylor, Mr. and Mrs. Paul Ber- 
lenbach, Bob Coleman and Peggy 
Allenby. 


Gwen 
For Reservations 
Phone “Leon,” Chickering 6562-6563 


Broadcasting thru station WMCA, Monday, 
Wednesday and Friday. 
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protest over the terrible respectability 
of its upstairs dining-room. I, for 
one, enjoy the almost invariable com- 
edy of two deaf old ladies screaming 
at each other in the gloom. But it 
must be noted that at the end of this 
dining-room is a sort of latticed gar- 
den effect, with fake roses climbing 
all over the walls, and real palms, 
and soon. There are deep sofas to sit 
in. 

I hate to tell you about it, be- 
cause the most delightful thing about 
the place is that nobody is ever there, 
but I must fulfill my grim duty to my 
Public. 


HE latest venture into the tea- 
room field (that, because of its 
size and sameness, I dread beyond 
words) concerns the Crumperie, now 
happily located at 13 West Fifty- 
first Street. This was formerly on 
Washington Place, and young ladies 
from Miss Spence’s school were oc- 
casionally allowed to go down there, 
under rigid chaperonage, when they 
voiced a desire to see Greenwich Vil- 
lage. Poor, deluded maidens, is what 
I say. For the Crumperie is just nice 
and cozy and pleasant, the extraordi- 
nary note being provided by the fact 
that, in addition to an inexpensive 
table d’héte lunch and dinner, you 
may order a few things a la carte, and 
by the fact that the lettuce in the 

salads is as crisp as anything. 
—Lipstick 


A very beautiful wedding took place at 
the home of Charley Etter last Wednes- 
day evening, when Geo. Reynolds and 
Golda Michael of this place were joined 
in marriage by George Rayle, superin- 
tendent of the M.E. Sunday school. The 
bride wore a blue silk gown and a bridal 
veil some two yards or more in length, of 
rich mosquito bar netting. The groom 
wore a dark suit of conventional mode and 

irried a walking stick of latest style. 
Mrs. Claude Etter, sister of the bride, 
acted as bridesmaid and Obel Spangler 
was attended to the groom. William 
Rockhold gave the bride away. The 
event was somewhat marred by the ap- 
pearance of the groom’s first wife, who 
sought to annul this marriage by claim- 
ng the husband had not secured a legal 
separation from his marriage with her. 
However, Mr. Reynolds brought forth 
Papers proving his claims of a legal 
divorce which settled the controversy, al- 
though the former Mrs. Reynolds was 
left in tears and loud lamentations. A 
bountiful luncheon was served, after 
which the ceremony was considered at an 
end.—Ottawa (Ill.) Gazette. 


As well it might. 
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FORECASTS 
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CUSTOMODE 
SHOES 


BOOT SHOP INC. 
11 WEST 50 STREET, NEW YORK 
AND 580 MADISON ave 














36 East 10th Street 





Storage in time 


aved ine! 


The happy by-word of our many fore- 
sighted patrons who each year “let Bald- 
win protect their Furs” against the ravages 
of that fierce trio—Moths—Fire and Theft. 
The workrooms are now relatively slack 
after a busy winter season, hence repairing 
and remodeling at our low summer rates 





Phone Stuyvesant 4338 and our authorized 
representative will call at your home. 
Out-of-town residents may send furs by 
Express collect, insured at our expense. 


FURRIERS SINCE 1870 


E. E. BALDWIN 


New York City 























AN IDEAL RETREAT 


Stonybrook—summer colony being developed for dis- 
criminating people in hills of WESTPORT, CON- 
NECTICUT. Duplex studio bungalows; artistically 
furnished; large open fireplaces; spacious All 
modern improvements. Large tract of woodland with 
picturesque brook. Tennis Courts and swimming 
pool. Golf course and Sound bathing nearby. Con- 
venient commutation. One hour from New York. 
Moderate rental. Box E. R., The New Yorker 








EXCEPTIONAL LIST ) 


of Summer Rentals 


in all parts of town. Also Furnished Roof Garden 
apartments and Country and Sea Shore places 


MRS. WILBUR LYON 


\ 500-5th Ave. N. Y. Tel. Longacre 0856) 

















‘All the Style 
consistent with 
Good Taste «— 





In Black Patent ($12.50) and Black 
Satin ($10.50), also Stone Kid and 
Gray Kid ($13.50) 


— and Foot 
Preservation” 


J.VAN BUREN BROWN, Inc 


—=— ih Lo 
Fit ww @)' SSS. = 


11 WEST 367 STREET 














Specializing in the Genuine 
Arch Preserver Shoes 




















GLORIFYING 
THE 
AMERICAN HAND 


The use of Rose Petal Nail Enamel “ty ’ 
reveals a hand you never before & A 4 
dreamed possible —nnaile that gleam e A 
and reflect the tint of the American } 
beauty rose—nails that glorify the 
hand! Here is a distinctive polish 
that inferior imitations cannot du- 
plicate. 

And Rose Petal Nail Enamel is 
but one of the products from the 
famous salon of Peggy Sage at 50 E. 
s7th St., N.. Y., now offered through 
the better stores including 














Sake Fifth Ave. Jay Thorpe 

Franklin Simon & Co. Jehn Wanamaker 

Lerd & Taylor Bonwit Teller & Co. 

B. Altman & Co. Fred. Loeser & Co. 
Stern Bros. 






A single sopieain keeps the nails 
polished for one week 


Three Dollars per Box 









DECALCOMANIA 


OR those with a pure passion 

for collecting and little wealth 

to squander on their hobby, 
there is no object of vertu so satis- 
factory as the decalcomania. Largely 
overlooked as yet by the very wealthy 
amateur, the market remains corre- 
spondingly unspoiled. 

Decalcomania_ collecting _ stands 
above philately and numismatics as 
the complete aristocrat, rewarding 
taste and perseverance, to the utter 
disregard of the vulgar clamor of 
the purse. For the very rarest and 
most precious prints of this sort are 
to be had, if they are to be had at all, 
for a penny a sheet. 


Y own incomparable collection 
was begun in a modest way by 
the adventitious investment of three 
cents. I was window-shopping one 
afternoon along Avenue A. Clipped 
together and dangling from a piece of 
twine, a sheaf of decalcomania was on 
display at a stationer’s. I had forgotten 
the very existence of the commodity. 
And yet for a time, in my youth, it 
had represented the very substance of 
joy. I mused upon the inconstancy of 





man and stepped inside to buy. 

“T want to see your transfer-pic- 
tures,” I began timidly. 

“You vant vat!” asked the lady. 

““Transfer-pictures. Like the kids 
use,” I shouted, rubbing one hand 
lightly over the back of the other as 
in the act of transference. 

“Oh, decalcomanias!” 

I swallowed the rebuke and bought 
three different sheets, baseball players, 
boxers, and flowers. I did not know 
at the time that they are perfectly 
ordinary. ‘The passion for bigger and 
better decalcomanias did not come 
over me until the next day. 


HAD an hour to kill which I spent 

hunting rare specimens. After sev- 
eral unfriendly rebuffs I was reward- 
ed in the stationery store at Sixth 
Avenue and Third Street. 

“Have you any decalcomanias?” I 
repeated grimly. 

“Oh, transfer-pictures?” asked the 
incredulous man, and he produced the 
sheet of the Crossing of the ZR3, 
containing the celebrated triptych of 
‘he Landing at Lakehurst, which has 
been catalogued as follows: 

Central Panel: ZR3 rampant ar- 
gent into hangar couchant gules, field 
or; inscription argent: “tsruhekaL ta 








gnidnaL.” 
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Double Your 
Beauty 


Let Alexandre & Emile en- 
hance your natural charm 
thru the aid of their delicate 
hair tinting, or perhaps that 
ultimate in beauty 

—the permanent 

wave at 


nc 
18 East 53rd Street 
Phone Plaza 1666 






























The ‘‘Forty-Five”’ 


Exclusive and distinctive woolens in 
a four-piece suit for town and coun- 
try service . . . ready-to-wear or 
cut-to-measure, and Luxenberg tai- 
lored either way 


$45.00 
Others at $39.50—$42.50 
A full line of furnishings 















Golf School, Two Instructors, Reasonable Rates 


Nae 












CLOT HES 


37 Union Square, New York 
Between 16th and 17th Streets 
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Panel Dexter: Commander Ecke- 
ner proper, field argent. 

Panel Sinister: Coolidge silent, ris- 
ng in splendor or. 

What a find! It was then that the 
lust for decalcomanias finally bit into 
my soul, and from that day to this my 
triumphs have been many in out-of- 
the-way stationery stores where the 
turnover is not rapid. Oblivious to 
sneers, insisting on the search of dusty 
cupboards that may contain one price- 
less unique sheet, I have added to my 
collection until it is undoubtedly the 
finest in the world. Among its more 
no:able numbers are: 

No. 8: The Building of Brooklyn 
Bridge. 

No. 12: The Assassination of 
President McKinley. 

No. 15: The Opening of the 
Panama Canal (first edition). 

No. 21: The Erection of the Statue 
of Liberty (three copies, uncut). 

The Sinking of the Maine, cher- 
ished goal of all decalcomania col- 
leccors, still eludes me. 

Collectors who care to speculate in 
decalcomanias are urged to invest in 
the modern commercial offerings. A 
good start is the Fifth Avenue Coach 
Company’s masterpiece, ““Lady’s Hand 
Feeding Greedy Little Machine,” 
bearing the familiar legend: 

“Conductor Returns Full Change 
Passenger Inserts Dime.” 


—R. C. W. 


MANHATTAN EPITAPHS 

ACCEPTED 

This was once 

an editor 

who rejected 

the young unknowns. 

When his very last breath 

rejected Life, 

Death 

got into print 

on his bones. 
—ALFRED KREYMBORG 


BALDERDASH DEPARTMENT 


“Think what it would mean to the 
happiness of our children and the future 
welfare of our country if all men devoted 
just one minute of intensive thought 
each day to childhood.”—Secretary Davis 
in the New York Herald Tribune. 


We have tried out hundreds of 
schemes like this—and just look at the 


silly old future welfare of our coun- 
try! 
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714 FIFTH AVENUE 
Between S5and 56" Streets 


FITTING THE NARROW HEEL..Sizes 1 1010..AAAA toB 


93 











TO THE BOAT RACES IN A 


ROLLS ROYCE 


Rolls-Royce your party this week to Derby or Annapolis. 
Special rates for the week-end. Regular rates $7 an hour. 
Uniformed chauffeurs. Booklet N-7 giving complete informa- 
tion will be sent on request. 


ROLLS-ROYCE RENTING CO. 
FIFTH AVENUE AND 56TH STREET New YorK 
Telephone Stillwell 7100 














RENGs ROSENTHAL 
520 MADISON AVE. 


NEW-YoRK 
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INVITES YoU To VIEW 








HER LATEST 
IMPoRTATIONS. CEC(ILE- HOWE 
PF 15 East 54th Street New York 


Gowns in the Modern Manner 
Commencement and Graduation 
Frocks 
Ll Sports Costumes Coats 

cm meamaawn.co Hats, Bags, Accessories 
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BY-THE-HOUR! 





(with uniformed chauffeur) 
EITHER overdone nor 


underdone, j ust the 
right measure of dignified 
trained service from both 
car and chauffeur to fit 
comfortably into the most 
exacting social picture! 
Straight driving $4 an hour, city or 
country. A particularly interesting 


shopping rate, and special club and 
theatre rates on application. 


Phone Circle 7210 


AY, 


102W SO BT. 
NEW YORK 











th 
Avenue 


sees some big parades. Buta 
larger parade than this justly 
famed street ever witnessed 
could be composed of the 
readers of 


THE STORY of PHILOSOPHY 
by Will Durant 


It is the best non-fiction seller 
of our time. Over one hun- 
dred and forty-seven thou- 
sand copics have been sold. 
Probably a million people 
have read it. 


THE STORY of PHILOSOPHY 
by Will Durant 


It’s being read not only by 
book-lovers, but by everyone, 
from baker to banker. It has 
what the bookish call uni- 
versality—an unrestricted ap- 
peal to all. 


THE STORY of PHILOSOPHY 
by Will Durant 


is knowledge, it’s romance, it’s 
truth and it’s high adventure 
allrolled intoone. You willen- 
joy it just as much as any one 
of the million other readers. 


592 exciting pages, indexed; 
21 full-page illustrations. 


$5.00 


SIMON and SCHUSTER 
37 West 57th St. New York | 











RECENT 
BOOKS 


The Romance of Chopin 
—Beware of Quacks!— 
A New Novelist and 
Some Old Ones 


HEN Guy 

de Pourtalés 
published his 
“Franz Liszt 
—L’Homme 
d’Amour” some 
months ago, I ex- 
pected the devotees of Maurois’s 
“Ariel” to rejoice in another of those 
biographical romances of real people 
which are supposed to be the vogue. 
Some did, and some did not. In other 
words, that charming life of Liszt 
was never at the head or even the tail 
of any list of best-sellers, although 
widely appreciated by the happy few 
who may still be sufficiently numerous 
to save a book from oblivion. Indeed, 
to that fact we owe the existence of 
M. de Pourtalés’s latest work “Polo- 
naise: The Life of Chopin.” 

The author explains why he was 
tempted to offer the story of Chopin’s 
life after that of Liszt; the one “por- 
trays glory and passion: the other, sor- 
row and loneliness.” He does not 
think that those four romantic words 
mean nothing in this age which 
has tried “to eliminate from our or- 
chestra those harps, those tremolos, 
those rubatos, those great billows of 
harmony that transported three gen- 
erations with the struggle between 
heaven and hell.” All one has to do 
is “to open a newspaper at the sec- 
tion on the courts of law, ... to gaze 
into the shop windows of the picture 
dealers, . . . to hear a saxophone,” 
in order to convince oneself that “the 
themes of human legend have in no 
degree changed. ‘The rhythms are 
different, the harmonies, but our re- 
sponsive vibrations are just the same as 
they were in the age of innocence.” 

There must be many who, like M. 
de Pourtalés, enjoy both Chopin and 
jazz, who “ should be sorry not to be 
able to savor two such different forms 
of modern sadness,” and they will 
surely like the book which he has writ- 
ten. The material for a life of 
Chopin, which is not to be a critical 
examination of his music, is scanty. A 
great many of his letters and relics 
were burned in his sister’s house at 
Warsaw, and he can be discovered, 
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CART in the BOB 


Only the hand of the Art- 
ist can create the really 
beautiful exotic extreme. 


Charles Deutsch, the originator 


of the “setting” or so called 
“finger wave” and his staff of 
operators both understand and 
create Artistic Beauty in bob- 
bing, waving and setting. 


By Appointment 


Cbarles Deutsch. Inc. 


735 FIFTH AVENUE 
137 


Mild 


607 Fifth Avenue 
Murray Hill 6356- 


mall 
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FINANCING A 
CO-OPERATIVE 


APARTMENT 
BY THE 


INDIVIDUAL 
OWNER 





. forthosewho |< 
now own or 
contemplate 
the purchase 

y , J 
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Jend for booklet 


Realty Acceptance Corporation 
331 Madison Ave. 
New York City 
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ONE OF THE FINEST 
NOVELS IN ENGLISH 


HUGH WALPOLE :— 
“Something created out of 
English soil and standing up 
true forever.” 


THE GOOD 
SOLDIER 


A Tale of Passion 


by 
FORD MADOX FORD 
Author of 
SOME DO NOT 
“As great as anything produced 
in English during the past 25 
years.” —Louis Bromfield 
NO MORE PARADES 
“The finest novel of the year.’’ 
—N. Y. Herald-Tribune 
A MAN COULD STAND UP 
‘*These three volumes rank with 
Galsworthy’s Forsyte Saga.”’ 
—Isabel Patterson 
A MIRROR TO FRANCE 
“Shows us in a flash what vol- 
umes of labored history could 





not do.” —Christian Science 
Monitor 
_— $2.50 each 





THE CRITICAL RECEPTION AC- 
CORDED EACH SUCCEEDING BOOK 
BY FORD MADOX FORD PLACES 
HIM UNQUESTIONABLY WITH THE 
FOREMOST WRITERS OF TODAY. 
ALBERT & CHARLES BONI 
66 Fifth Ave. New York 
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therefore, “only in his music, in a 
few scraps of correspondence, and in 
the memories of his friends.” Out of 
this scanty material M. de Pourtalés 
has fashioned a story which is in- 
fused with the tender melancholy of 
a Chopin Nocturne. 


_ robust and prolonged adven- 
tures of Liszt amongst women 
have no counterpart in Chopin’s life. 
As the author says: “If Liszt has given 
you the daring to seize the joys of the 
moment and a little confidence in 
yourself, Chopin can become not less 
a brotherly companion. His life is 
that of your anxious shadow. His 
music is perhaps nothing but the risen 
song of your inner loneliness,” 
Throughout the book he traces the 
intimate connection between Chopin’s 
emotional experiences and his music, 
for only in music, never in words, 
could he express his ecstasies and his 
pain. At the very outset of his career 
he had his first wound from Marie 
Wodzinska, and George Sand was 
fatal to him. “What an antipathetic 
woman that Sand is!” said Chopin 
to a friend after they were intro- 
duced. “Is she really a woman? I’m 
ready to doubt it.” 

That was in the autumn of 
1836; by the spring of 1838 George 
had got rid of two tutors in suc- 
cession, who were her lovers as well 
as the instructors of her children, and 
had set her heart upon Chopin. M. de 
Pourtalés describes this as “the moist- 
lipped desire of a woman of thirty- 
four for the ‘child’ of twenty-eight, 
who looked still younger and who by 
his very purity befuddled the volup- 
tuary whom he inflamed.” In the 
fall she set out with her children, 
Maurice and Solange, for the Balearic 
Isles. Chopin accompanied her, trav- 
elling in part over the same route she 
had taken with Musset four years be- 
fore. George never seems to have 
been disturbed by old settings for new 
loves. 


HE Majorca idyll, interspersed 

with floods, leaking roofs, cold 
and sickness, makes a strange chapter. 
Likewise the protracted death of this 
maternal love affair, in which Chopin 
became involved in family quarrels 
with the children, took the part of 
Solange against her mother, and final- 
ly was driven out by a trivial quarrel 
with Maurice. “Miss” Chopin had 
not the temperament of “Mr.” Sand. 
He did not thrive on such experiences, 
and his music died within him from 








Kansas City 
Southern Ry. 


Analyzed in our 
WEEKLY REVIEW 


Copy No. 27 on request 


Let us analyze 
your securities 





Securities carried 
on conservative margin 


PRINCE & WHITELY 


Established 1878 


Members New York Stock ExcHance 


25 BROAD ST. NEW YORK 


UPTOWN OFFICE: 
HOTEL ST. REGIS 
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Smart tan suede week-end set 
with brown leather binding. 
Small case for night things 
and accessories, large case will 
hold enough dresses for week- 


end or longer. Commodious 

hat box for large and small 

hats. Pieces may be purchased 
separately. 


ARTHUR GiLmore 
22 EAST 55th ST.. N.Y. 


Vuitton Trunks and Service 
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invites your attention to the ultra 
Zegora summer creations intro- 
ducing a most extraordinary 
handwoven shoe without 
lining. Also executed in 
gayly printed taffetas to 
5 match your costume. 
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os 7 ‘Twenty -five to 
te ae fifty dollars. 


























GRAND Say CENTRAL 
SCHOOL OF ART. 


EASTPORT SUMMER 
SCHOOL 


EASTPORT 





MAINE 


Landscape and Figure Painting, 
Studio Instruction 
and Lectures 


INSTRUCTORS 


Edmund Greacen 
George Pearse Ennis 


sy 


SUMMER SCHOOL 
IN NEW YORK CITY 


Courses in Painting, Drawing, De- 
sign, Advertising Illustration 
and Applied Arts 


Credits given under the REGENTS 
University of the State of New York 


CATALOGUE ON REQUEST 





Grand Central Terminal, N. Y. C. | 
Address Secretary, Room 7013 
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| that of George Sand. 


the year of their break. Phthisis con- 
sumed him, while she worked and 
drew the sustenance of good copy 
from all that they had been through. 
M. de Pourtalés gives the right senti- 
mental glamour to Chopin’s end and 
is fair and sympathetic in his analysis 
of George Sand’s motives and tem- 
perament, so that his narrative is well 
balanced and always interesting. 


R. FIsHBEIN’s “New Medical 

Follies” brings back to 
earth with an exposure, written in an 
authoritative but never heavy manner, 
of the various frauds and near-frauds 
of a medical or pseudo-medical na- 
ture, which enjoy the patronage of 
the great public. His encyclopedia of 
cults and quackeries covers everything, 
from “autohemic therapy” to “zo- 
notherapy,” includes the more 
familiar phenomena: Christian Sci- 
ence, with its rival, “Jewish Science,” 
chiropractic, Couéism, and the Em- 
manuel Movement. If friends 
are suggesting strange cures, here is a 
handy dictionary in which to check up 
on their enthusiasms. 

On the subject of reducing and 
beauty parlors Dr. Fishbein utters 
many words of medical wisdom. He 
describes the horrors of plastic surgery, 
the atrocities committed by dermatolo- 
gists, the fallacies back of cures for 
baldness and overweight. He is very 
careful to say in every case just what 
degree of actual scientific truth un- 
derlies the theories of various treat- 
ments. Some are pure nonsense; some 
have elements of fact to justify them, 
provided all the determining factors 
in the case are considered. If the 
reasons why one is too stout are really 
known and are curable, then a method 
of reducing can be prescribed which 
is harmless. But “excess of fat is 
not due merely to excess of calories 
taken into the body over the amount 
used in work.” 
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makes his bow 

with a first novel called “The 
Sombre Flame,” which has, at least, 
this degree of originality, that it makes 
no effort whatever either to please the 
sentimental reader shock the 
prurient, and from the nature of the 
story both, or either, were possible. 
Briefly, his theme is the marriage of a 
serious, sensitive, physically shy young 
man to a woman whose attitude to- 
wards men and love closely resembles 
He, so to speak, 
has the single standard of morality 
and she the double, or I might say, 


AMUEL ROGERS 


or to 
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Lure 
and 
Loveliness: 


Two all-compelling attributes of 
maid and matron. 

No. 4711 Eau de Cologne: an ever. 
seductive aid to beauty! The unobtrusive 
fragrance of No. 4711 is a constant de- 
light. And, just before the application of 
cosmetics, it is worth a king’s ransom 
for it is at once gently astringent, re- 
freshing, stimulating. 


i Eau de Cologne » 


Made in U. S. A. by 


Mulhens & Kropff, Inc 
25 W. 45th Street 
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ingerie 
for the 
Bridal 





: 
Dainty creations of expert fin 
gers—each tiny stitch a joy to 
behold—made to measure or 
ready-to-wear—of the finest ma- 
terials and laces. 
a 


DO YOU KNOW OUR EXCELLENT 
RESTAURANT? DELICIOUS MEALS— 


NEW YORK. GXCHA NGE 


; WOMAN’S WORK 
& 


541 Madison Avenue NewYor 
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OO book boxes OF 


COLORFUL BOXES filled with the best 
new books, the most interesting magazines, 
for travelers, for the sick a-bed, and for 
those whose birthday must be remembered. 
In three sizes, $10.00, $7.50, $5.00 


At the center of things For speed a 
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the multiple one. Their marriage 
cannot hold together, but her power 
over him persists. The helplessness of 
the weaker, though in a sense the 
stronger, of the two characters is 
fnely brought out, and the power of 
instinct is vindicated at the expense 
of the man, when he discovers that 
his young daughter is exactly the same 
type as her mother. 


ICHAEL ARLEN’s “Young Men 
M in Love” reveals the author 
wheezing hard as he tries to build up 
a novel out of the material for a long 
short story. Most of his readers will 
not be enthralled by his allusions to 
War Office and newspaper politics in 
London during the war, nor even 
tempted to identify the composite pho- 
tographs of various public personages. 
As usual, Mr. Arlen provides respite 
in the shape of one of those girls 
of his who are simply too divine for 
words, yet do carry some air of con- 
viction. Venetia Vardon, Peter Serle, 
whose mistress she becomes, and 
Charles Savile, the author, with whom 
she really falls in love, make an Arlen 
trio wherein connoisseurs will find 


~ what suits them. Despite the factitious 


wrappings in which they are envel- 
oped, these three people live in thie 
blessed age of ours and explain why 
people sigh for the relative simplicities 
of the Pinero period. 


a BENNETT, with the hand 
4 A of the skilled practitioner, knows 
how to make himself readable. ““The 
Woman Who Stole Everything” con- 
tains good and bad samples of his 
wares. The title story, it seemed to 
me, is the most real, if only because 
Cora Ussher is another Arlenesque 
pearl fished up from the not too murky 
depths of Mayfair. How she got 
everything, got out of everything, in- 
cluding a very tight corner, and gave 
nothing to anybody in return, Mr. 
Bennett unfolds in the debonair man- 
ner of “The Pretty Lady.’ 

W. B. Maxwell also is concerned 
with the complexities of love in our 
time. “Bevan Yorke” is more moral 
than the two previous stories men- 
tioned because the wages of sin are 
unmistakably palpable. Yet here, 
again, Bevan and Ursula give an air 
of verisimilitude to an otherwise con- 
ventional narrative. Ursula ought to 
go out some evening with Cora and 
Venetia: do things and see things. She 
is, for all her unconventionality, the 
kind that your mother would want 
you to know. — ALCESTE 
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DOBBS 


NEW YORK’S LEADING HATTERS 
« SHOPS FOR WOMEN » 


Coats for 





SS -— | / // AND ALL 
DAYTIME WEAR 


DOBBS CLOTHES 


offer the well dressed 
— woman Quality—Dis- 
tinction —and Work- 
manship. Frocks, Suits, 


SPORTS— TAILORED 


THERE !S DISTINCTION IN WEARING DOBBS CLOTHES 











618 and 620 FIFTH AVENUE AT 50¢h ST. 


























A NEW KIND OF 
APARTMENT HOTEL 


With rooms spaciously proportioned! And clos- 
ets large enough for even a queen’s ward- 
robe! . . . With serving pantries and electric 
refrigeration in every apartment! With extra 
rooms for accommodating your guests! With 
maid service that is quiet, courteous, efficient, 
unobtrusive . . . and included in your rentals! 
And located at the platinum hub of New York's 
“Social Quarter’—convenient to everything 
me you'd care to be convenient to! 










Apartments, 2 to 7 rooms, un- 
furnished and furnished (in- 
comparably), $2500 up. 


RESTAURANT 
NOW {OPEN 


AT 50th SI 





Leasing now. Occu- 4 
pancy immediately or 1D 
October Ist. Alfred a 


C. Ray, Manager. 440 PARK AY 


This is a Bing & Bing Building 























BOOKSHELVES: BUILT y ] Tel. Cumberland 4195 


WA Of any dimensions i a 2 
you desire mt i stitute, and late of 574 Fifth 
Write or phone for details l — 
THE BOOKSHELVERS |Paif 

517-A East 139th St., N. Y. NW Allee 
Telephone: Mott Haven 5680 U 





226 Livingston St. 

















LAWRENCE HAIR SPECIALIST 
ea y and arranged as pon x (Formerly Manager Robert Tem In- 
oy 


HAIR BOBBING TO SUIT THE FEATURES 
AND TRAINING OF THE HAIR 








venue) 





Brooklyn 
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The 


Windermere 


APARTMENT HOTEL 
666 WEST END AVE. 
Corner 92nd St. 


The Premier of Metropolitan 
Apartment Hotels—ready for 
occupancy June Ist. 


Suites of 1, 2, 3 rooms 
with serving pantry 


Se eS a a a ae aes 
1c 
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Under owner-management, the 
smartest of restaurants, smaller din- 
ing rooms for private entertaining. 
Herbert Jones Timothy J. Norton 
Managing Representatives 
Booklet and Floor plans upon application 
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2100 intelligent questions |[ ) 





2100 correct answers 
Ratings of 62 celebrities 


and 
THE SUPER-TEST 


fu 


Series 


The second question book 
At all bookstores $1.60 








THE VIKING PRESS 











342 Madison Ave. 





A Lovely Home 
For Sale, at Larchmont 


Moving Picture Executive whose business compels him 
to move to California, must sacrifice his beautiful home, 
overlooking Long Island Sound, at a fraction of its value. 

Designed and decorated by an artist and carefully built 
of the finest materials by day labor about 5 years ago; with 
conveniences which only an owner would install. Large 
and spacious rooms, ideal for entertaining, cool solariums, 
beautiful trees, shrubs and gardens. 4 master chambers 
and sleeping porch, 2 tile baths, attached garage and 
servants’ quarters. 

Enough ground to insure privacy yet not enough to be a 
burden. venient to Larchmont Yacht Club, and 
many exclusive country clubs. Send for illustrated book- 
let of L133 giving full details, attractive price and most 
attractive terms. 


PRINCE & RIPLEY 
Murray Hill 0555 


If it’s in Westchester we have it listed 








BOOKS WORTH 
READING 


We Recommend: 


FICTION 


[The first four books in this list are 
reviewed in Recent Books, pp. 94-97.] 


Younc MEN InN Love, by Michael Arlen 
(Doran). A typical Arlenesque tri- 
angle, somewhat hampered by local 
London color in war time. 

Tue Somsre FLAME, by Samuel Rogers 
(Payson & Clarke). A distinguished 
and sincere effort to portray a 
woman without shame, who has the 
courage of her sensations. 

THE WomMAN WHuo STOLE EVERYTHING, 
by Arnold Bennett (Doran). Short 
stories of varying merit. 

Tue CAsE oF BEvAN YorKE, by W. B. 
Maxwell (Doubleday, Page). In 
which an old-fashioned girl becomes 
ultra-modern, as the wages of sin. 

Tue Arrow, by Christopher Morley 
(Doubleday, Page). A whimsical 
fantasia on love’s young dream. 

PLeaseD TO Meet You, by Christopher 
Morley (Doubleday, Page). How 
an American lunatic at large did 
good work for the League of Na- 
tions in one of the newest republics. 

Crazy PAvEMENTS, by Beverley Nichols 
(Doran). A smartly written story 
of a pure young lamb cast amongst 
the cocktail wolves. 

THE WoMAN ON THE BALcony, by Rose 
Caylor (Boni & Liveright). A 
modern psychological study of mar- 
riage versus love. 

BERNARD QueEsNay, by André Maurois 
(Appleton). The post-war genera- 
tion in France goes to work. 

MoTHER AND Son, by Romain Rolland 
(Holt). The third volume of “The 
Soul Enchanted.” 

Anpy Branpt’s Ark, by Edna Bryner 
(Dutton). Domestic entanglements. 

Mr. Fortune’s Mascot, by Sylvia 
Townsend Warner (Viking Press). 
Enchanting story of the triumph of 
Pagan matter over Christian mind. 

THE Proressors Like Vopka, by Har- 
old Loeb (Boni & Liveright). A 
fantasy on Russian love, New Eng- 
land conscience, and Montparnasse. 

Love Is Enoucnu, by Francis Brett 
Young (Knopf). A _ two-volume 
novel in which unfolds a leisurely 
panorama of English life. 

INTIMATE AcRoBATICs, by Lord Stites 
(McBride). A diverting specimen 
of sophisticated comedy. 

HEART IN A Hurricane, by Charles G. 
Shaw (Brentano). A New Yorker’s 
comic odyssey of a nice young man 
about town. 

A WREATH oF CLoup, by Arthur Waley 
(Houghton Mifflin). The third vol- 
ume of this superb translation of a 
great Japanese romance. 


And of Course Yowve Seen— 


CHILDREN OF Divorce, by Owen John- 
son (Little, Brown). Tue Bza- 
DLE, by Pauline Smith (Doran). 
Tue Story or 4A Wonver Man, by 
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340 PARK AVE. 
400 PARK AVE. 
116 EAST 53rdST. 


EVERAL ATTRACTIVE 
APARTMENTS FROM 
6 TO 13 ROOMS 


Also Very Desirable Doctor's 
Apartment 


Apply to 
R. C. VOTH 


375 PARK AVENUE 
TELEPHONE: PLAZA 7116 























| A New 
Residential 
Hotel 


‘ 
fe 20 EAST 76TH STREET 
-. PAYSON McL. MERRILL CO. 


_ Managing Agent 
10 EAST 53rd ST. PLAZA 1000 












A Compete 
Burtpoinc Repair Service 


We are qualified by 
experience, organization 
and facilities to handle 

all kinds of 


ALTERATIONS 
GENERAL REPAIRS 
PAINTING and DECORATING 

For Your House or Apartment 
ALL MECHANICS ARE IN OUR OWN EMPLO! 
Booklet Mailed on Request 

Phone Bryant 3297 


i= THOS. HINDLEY & SON, Ine. 
4 





\ Established 1862 
} 819 Sixth Ave. New York 





The Books You Can’t Get 
Elsewhere 

You may now read without buying, at 
moderate cost, both the quaint old books and 
the extraordinary new ones. 

Members throughout the United States 
have access to a collection of rare, scarce, 
unusual, out-of-print and curious books 
chosen largely by themselves. 

Privately printed limited editions, unabridged 
translations and exceptional reprints may be 
had through this entirely unique service 


Please state occupation or profession when Ww" 
ing for inforreation and lists. 


Esoterika Biblion Society, Inc. _ 
45 West 45th Street, Dept. X-2, New York City 








THE NEW YORKER 


$0 YOURE GOING 
( ABROAD/ 


The Wise Tourist takes US 
Clara E. Laughlin’s aia) 
ll ” To PARIS! Fay 
ve (SO YOU'RE GOING, 
T's TO ITALY! 


"SO YOU'RE GOING, 
TO ENGLAND! 


The three most popular” 
travel books of the day 


Eack $3.00 








S AND OF COURSE 
THE INDISPENSABLE 
ROLFE -CROCKETT 
SATCHEL GUIDE 
TO EUROPE 
$5020 



































MONTAUK MANOR 


MONTAUK, LONG ISLAND, N. Y. 
The Miami Beach of the North 


Open June to November 
American and European Plan 


{ A CARL G. FISHER 
DEVELOPMENT 


200 rooms with private 
baths. Fireproof construction. 


Deep water yacht harbor, water 
sports, 18 hole golf, polo fields, 
tennis courts, bridle paths. De 

luxe express train service New York 
te Montauk. 


“The Same Dependable Hospitality’ 


was BERNARD LUNDBERG, Manager 


by Winter Resort—The Lincoln Hotel, 
“~ Miami Beach, Fla. 
ndle 


Illustrated Booklet 
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—- BEAUTY 


” Give two weeks to beauty and rest under the deft 
and skilful treatment of Madame Mays and you too 








q Ine can enjoy the beauty you admire in others and desire 
ies for yourself. 

Wrinkles, freckles, lines about the eyes and relaxed 
York tissues of the face and throat are replaced by a skin 

of fine youthful texture. 

Complete details and a booklet on request 

et MADAME MAYS 

50 West goth Street New York 
y, at , 
- and 
tates ASK HELEN SCOTT for any 
ae information or service you need in Paris. 
OOKS 


You may need a shopping companion, 
an interpreter, a steamship passage, 2 





~* doctor, or expert advice as to where 
‘ and what to buy. 
write All information without charge. 
Suite 207, 56 Faubourg Saint-Honoré 
City Phone: Elysées 90.54 Cables: “HELSCOT” 











Ring Lardner (Scribner). ELMER 
Gantry, by Sinclair Lewis (Har- 
court, Brace). CONE CRYSTAL AND 
A Mornuer, by Ellen Du Pois Tay- 
lor (Harper). Tue Cross, by Sigrid 
Undset (Knopf). THe BAanp Pays 
Drxiz, by Morris Markey (Har- 
court, Brace). DECADENCE, by 
Maxim Gorky (McBride). RuHap- 
sopy, by Arthur Schnitzler (Simon 
&¥ Schuster). THe PLutocrat, by 
Booth Tarkington (Doubleday, 
Page). 
GENERAL 


[The first two books in this list are 
reviewed in Recent Books, pp. 94-97.] 


PoLoNaAIsE: THE Lire oF CHorin, by 
Guy de Pourtalés (Holt). In roman- 
tic form the life of the man who 
loved rarely but never well, with 
special reference to George Sand. 

Tue New Mepicav Fo.igs, by Morris 
Fishbein, M.D. (Boni & Liveright). 
A concise exposure of various 
quackeries. 

Tue Last SAton: ANATOLE FRANCE 
AND His Muss, by Jeanne Maurice 
Pouquet (Harcourt, Brace). An 
intimate portrayal of Anatole France 
and his Egeria. 

THE NEw AMERICAN CreEDO, by George 
Jean Nathan (Knopf). Expansion of 
this dictionary of human imbecility. 

FirE UNDER THE ANDES, by Elizabeth 
Shepley Sergeant (Knopf). Portraits 
of distinguished living Americans. 

CoLoneL Bos INGERSOLL, by Cameron 
Rogers (Doubleday, Page). A live- 
ly account of the agnostic’s fight for 
free speech and free thought. 

REVOLT IN THE Desert, by T. E. Law- 
rence (Doran). A fascinating epic 
of desert warfare. 

A Mertnuopist Saint, by Herbert As- 
bury (Knopf). A history of early 
American Methodism in the person 
of its famous founder, Bishop Asbury. 

THE Works or THomas Otway, edited 
by Montague Summers (Nonesuch 
Press). Three volumes of the come- 
dies, tragedies and correspondence 
of this Restoration dramatist. 

ProspeER Mérimée: A Mask AND A 
Face, by G. H. Johnstone (Dut- 
ton). A picture of the neglected 
author of “Carmen.” 

Mirrors OF THE YEAR, edited by Grant 
Overton (Stokes). A miscellany of 
art, literature, politics and sport. 


And Down’t Overlook— 


THE REBELLIOUS PuRITAN, by Lloyd 
Morris (Harcourt, Brace). ANn- 
THONY Comstock, by Heywood 
Broun and Margaret Leech (Albert 
& Charles Boni). Witit1am Ho- 
HENZOLLERN, THE LAST OF THE 
Kaisers, by Emil Ludwig (Putnam). 
PALMERSTON, by Philip Guedalla 
(Putnam). NAPOLEON, THE Man 
or Destiny, by Emil Ludwig (Boni 
& Liveright). Ask Me ANoTHER!, 
by Justin Spafford and Lucien Esty 
(Viking Press). Grorck WASHING- 
TON: THE IMAGE AND THE Man, 
by W. E. Woodward (Boni & Live- 
right). Witp Gostinos, by William 
Rose Benét (Doran). Main STREET 
AND WALL Street, by William Z. 
Ripley (Little, Brown). 








“T say, Bob and Phyllis haven’t 
thrown a row in weeks. Why the 
awful tranquillity ?” 


“Well, I guess they’ve nullified 
their fighting issues. Phyl’s mem- 
orized Work and Bob’s dis- 
covered Bascom’s, just above 
44th, you know... .” 


And branches at The 
Biltmore, Plaza, Van- 
derbilt, Ambassador, As- 
tor, Commodore, Bel- 
mont, Murray Hill, Im- 
perial and Williams 

Club. 











at $7th Street 


2 Room apartments 
average $4200 


3 Room apartments 
average $6300 


And larger suites 
All Sunny Rooms 


Prices: iricude full 

















YOUR 


Permanent Wave 
SHOULD LOOK NATURAL! 


‘We excel in creating the beau- 
tiful permanent wave, as well as 
being masters of bobbing, finger 


‘ re waving and hair coioring. 
\ William Wolf X Hon 
European Hairdressers 


3 EAST 38tnH STREET 
Telephone CALedonia 7960 
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Private Office executed for 
Mr. Henry Kohl, President, 
National Grocery Co. 


lr it were left to personal pref- 
erence, the question of furnish- 
ing a president’s office would be 
answered nine times out of ten 
with the simplest equipment. 
But fortunately for us, there 
are other factors involved! The 
strength of an organization, its 
character, and the dignity of its 
highest office—these are things 
that call for the finest furniture 


and appointments it is possible 
to obtain. 


The WILLIAM F. WHOLEY CO. dic 


EQUIPMENT SPECIALISTS 


11 East 36th Street - - - - - - New York City 
Telephone Caledonia 9810 















“More than the sale of merchandise—a Service in the Fitness of Things” 
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“ASK ME 
ANOTHER” 


of the Book) 


(See Page 177 


~ 1 

















What Ocean Liner Holds the 
Speed Record for a Trip 
Across the Atlantic? 


“The MAURETANIA ... in 
| Davs. 10 Hours, and 41 


Minutes.” 











In the middle of the Atlantic how can you 
satisfy a craving for fresh brook trout from 
Paris, or fresh English strawberries and 
Devonshire cream ? 

By taking the precaution to book on the 
MAURETANIA. 

Where will you find Burke’s Peerage and 
the Social Register promenading over the 
bounding deep ? 


On the MAURETANIA. 





FURTHER QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 
FOR THE SEA-GOING SMART SET. 


Why do the travel-wise among the really 
smart invariably cross on the MAURETANIA ? 
Because she has quite that correct London at- 
.. Her food .. - ner 


luxurious staterooms have beds and private baths 


mosphere ; is delectable . 


... Her service is perfect. 


What ship will land me quickest in France, 


and Paris ? 


The MAURETANIA sailing for France and England 
on June 15th, July 6th, July 27th, August 17th. 











CUNARD LINE 


See Your Local Agent 






1840 . BIGHTY SEVEN YEARS OF SERVICE 1927 
















































ee STRIKES are mild and mellow 


—the finest cigarettes you ever smoked. 
They are kind to your throat. 


Why? All because they are made of the finest 
Turkish and domestic tobaccos, properly aged 
and blended with great skill, avd there is an 
extra process in treating the tobacco. 


“It’s toasted” 


Your Throat Protection 




































































